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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Of the following Collection, about forty Numbers 

appeared, on the days of their respecdve dates, in 

- » 

Dublin ; where the Editor is so far from boasting of 
their having attracted particular attention, that the 
present Edition may rather be considered as a di£B- 
dent appeal ; brought before a British, from an Irish 
Publick. Should this supreme Tribunal affirm the 
dijsapprobation of the Court below^ the Appellant 
ifiay feel mortified ; but will submit to the sentence 
with unfeigned respect. On the contrary, should his 
hopes be crowned with a reversal of that decision, 
by which his Pride (or Vanity) is aggrieved, he may 
hereafter decline the inferior Jurisdiction altogether ; 
and bring before this Court Critical another Suitor 
Volume ; — ^not indeed to demand justice ; but to so- 
licit favour. 

The present Transmiss contains some passages of 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

a characteristick and local nature ; allusive to Irish 
customs, manners, genius, and events. It is however 
hoped that, transplanted into England, these may 
there acquire a flavour, which they could not boast 
at home ; and gratifying the curiosity of the Reader^ 
may rather encrease than diminish whatever interest, 
the publication containing them is otherwise calcu- 
lated to excite. 

In some of these papers,* (to swerve into another 
metaphor,) the Author will be observed to have been 
but laying his foundations. On these he is prepared 
to raise the edifice intended; if encouraged by the 
indulgence of his readers so to do. 

* For example in Nnmben /our, twelve, and twenty-three. 
To these may be added, (amongst others,) Number Jhe; and 
liie Remal qf the Cowrt qf Honour; ia volume the second. 
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NUMBER I. 



DUBLIN, TUESDAY, DECEMBER «3rd. 1806. 



Behold ! an Irisb privilege | claim : 
The right to make Awmfmrns my Name, 

lliXPOSED ta the^ arbitrary will of a gigantic 
Public, I scarcely need, for t/n-namiiig myself as I 
do, die sanction of One proverbial for Iiis wisdom. 
Indeed if my Monster be, as some have represented 
bim, many-headed, this circumstance will furnish 
arguments in justification of my reserve, to which 
Ulysses, in his griesly Ute^a-tete, could not resort. 

Gende, Multitudinous Reader, be not offended. 
The appellation which 1 have just bestowed, is not 
of my inventiQn. Even in adopting it, I look On 
you as a ^^ most delicate monster;^* and whom, not- 
withstanding his fine taste, I hope to find mons* 
trpusly indulgent. A word of ears I would not 
whiqier, for the embroidery of Pactolus's stockings: 

B 
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2 ANONYMOUS. No. I. 

I am fiar from intendii^ to insinuate that you 
have ^^four Jegi f and as for your " two voices f'* 
— these I trust will be united^ in a plumper for my 
return. 

But. whom am. I, that thus canvass for your 
Votes ? Alas ! I cannot describe myself in - the 
usual way ; for you perceive, dut until you give 
it, I even want a Name. By whoever superintended 
Sancho Panga's education it was said, '' Inform me 
with whom you associate, and I will tell you who 
you are." But tibis criterion cannot apply to the case 
of one so repandu as I am. My intercourse is ne- 
cessarily as extensive as my province ; and it vrill 
be recollected, that quicquid agunt homines is the 
source, from which *^ nostri farrago libellV must 
be drawn. 

** libelli" must not however be translated libel-. 
this being a drug, in which I shall not deal. On the 
contrary, whatever else may be my fate, I hope that 
when my labours, or amusements have an end, no 

* Tempest : oc. 12. sc, 3. — ^The classical reader need not be 
reminded of a certain whisper, made, as we most presume, 
in the neighbouiliood of Pactolus ; and which insinuated tint 
Midas was little better fhan an Ass.^-^Neither will any who have 
read the paper 6f notes, dropped 1^ Hfe Spectator, require to 
be infonned, that of the costnme of Pactolns, embroidered 
fltockingHt, (the gift of 'the same Midas,) formed a part. — ^An 
reste, a plumper is a vote given- singly and exclusively to one 
candidate. This work was begun just after a general eleetioD. 
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No, I. ANONYMOUS. .3 

i?w% nm wUl camplain of a woupd of my iiiflic- 
tion. ]3i|t if any Reader shall inconsiderately come 
forwsMrd, and say, "Mb. Na.¥BLbss, the Vice or 
Folly, which you treated so roughly in yQur last 
'f pcfper/ belongs to me: all who hwrn m^, (my 
friends particularly^) will tell you it is n\ine: f 
therefore request you may never meddle with it 
^' agam/'rr^I give notjice, that I shall attend to no 
such clavQi. My Counsel, ilfr. Serjeant Mootall, 
(a, g^ntlemsMd of the first eminence and tautok^ s^t 
the Bar,) assures me, in aii opiI]io^ of which the fol- 
lowiqg is an abstract, that the " aforesaid f^ice and 
*' Folly aj«, especially the former, beingsyer^c natu- 
<' ra; in which no property can be acquired, by 
• '* petting or domestication.'*' 

Under the authority of this response, and without 
regard to expostulations, I shall accordingly endeavou^r 
to entangle Vice in her own snares, and with my grayr 
goose-quill, shoot Folly as it flies. But as for ^e 
innocent foibles of good men, these I do not consi- 
der as niy chasse. They may therefore pursue their 
g^bols, and roam at larg6 for me. 

Buttliqugh {ncc^ito, I am not the ix^arvellous 
XJnknowrif of whom we |-ead in a modern Romance, 
,de c)iyp nombre pp quiero acordarme : nor though 
nameless, am I about " a deed mthout a name.*' 
My sorceries are of the whitest kind ; wid consist 
me^ly in the accomplishment of such trs^fg^izia- 

n2 



4 ANONYMOUS. No. 1. 

tions^ as may pix>€ure me diat extensiveness of inter- 
course^ and freedom from observation, which are 
requisite towards qualifying me for mj present 
functions. 

In thfe routine of these metamorphoses, I am at 
some times an Orderly ; at otiiers an Aid-de-canhp 
in waiting: and during the rheumatism of Sir 
Charles Vernon,* I did not scrujde to cast him into 
a deep sleep; (can any reader doubt my narcotic 
powers?) and officiate at the drawing-room in his 
stead : personating him so exactiy, and representing 
to him air that passed tiiere, so fully in a dream, that 
neither he nor others have the least suspicion that he 
was absent. Not one expression of her Grace's 
countenance escaped my accuracy, or that of. the 
Ovfipo( whom I deputed. Nor though she was our 
principal figure, did we confine ourselves to the 
Duchess.f On the contrary, the groups of Ai^li- 
ce-attendant Sneere, sotto-voce Sarcasms, and Gibes 
in waiting, were sketched by my airy envoy with so 
much truth and spirit, that, depend upon it, if Sir 
Charles had been aware of the mimickry, he would 
have approved it.| By such innocent, thoi^h pre- 
ternatural contrivances as these, I become acquiunted 
with the surfiEM:e, (that is, as some assert, vdth all 

* Who holds the office of Chamberlain, in the Irish Court. 

t Of Bedford. 

t Sir Charles is said to possess this talent in its perfection. 
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there is to know,) of Military, Court, and Fashion- 
iEible life in Ireland. In pursuit of the latter know- 
ledge I pediaps sometimes go too far. At least I 
did so when I tried a seoond a-la-Vemon to the 
Park :* from whence [ returned, not like the Phoenix, 
in a flame ; but in somethii^ not half so rapid or 
reviving f viz. a hackney coach. Starved with cold, 
and jolted a^ I was, is it strange if I deviated from 
reality an^^talii, so £Eir as to forget that \ was not 
actually of the household, and to mutter that they 
ordered these matters better in Lord Hardwicke's 
time ? 

To return, (not to the Park, but to my subject;) 
I attend visitations as an Apparitor; and Chapter 
meetings as a Verger: the Courts of Justice as a 
Tipstaff; and the hustii^ as an Elector > At the 
late, election for this city, } voted twelve times : in 
doing which % have reason^ to think that X was no 
otherwise singuk^*, tjbap in my motive, — ^which was, 
curipsity to see the more of what was passing ; — and 
in the impartial distribution of my votes ; which wais 
such as to produce neither good nor harm to any of 
the candidates. When I wish for particiitar informa- 

* The Phoenix park } Yrhefe the Irish Cport then resided. In 
Lord Hardwicke's time a viee-regal coach was at the- orders of 
the Chamberlain. For this his Saccessor is said to have snbsti- 
tnted his permission to resort to the accomtai^diltion of a hack- 
ney coach. ' 
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lioii on Chnrch affiiirs^ I wait upon some Bishop^ in 
the shape o( his Vicar General. In short, '^ Milte 
something, what d'ye call ? mille dectnter habet.*^ I 
presekre the metre; but have forgotten the line: 
which forms an admirably apposite quotation ; and 
means tlmt all my disguises are neat, appropriate, 
atid becoming. 

I have occasionally been Mr. Vemer, Mr, Gif^ 

fard, Mr. Roshorough, and Mr. M'NaUyf^ in 

which characters I obtain easy admission to all 

Orange, Loyal, Charitable, and Reasonable As- 

sociaUons. 

From what has been stated, some Readers may 
pronounce me a detected Rambler. A Rambler 
tud Adienturer I indisputably am : but my fair 
Perusers may rest assured that I also am a Tatkr : 
and a moment's reflection, if they could endure it, 
would shew that I am vl' Mirror. Into the fraternity 
of Idler$ and Loungers I have been unanimouriy 
admitted; and I would therefore dissuade Artists 
from denying that I am a Connoisseur. A just 0ft- 
seroer I trust that I shall be found; in die character 
of a Spectator, which I not unfrequendy assume. 
But author of the Familiar Episdes I would not be 
for the World! Vile poetry, and worse criticism! 
Pon't you think so Mr. Jones ? 

* Foar well-known chan^cten : take care how you read ^e 
#tf2j0s of these variow associatioiis. 



NOfU ANONYMOUS. 7 

Thus a Reader, who draws off his weak conclu* 
sioDS, without having ^veo time enou^ for the- dis* 
jdllation of his premises^ is likely to be led astray, 
or devillishly puzzled at the least; and like other 
liypercurious inquirers, 

f' To find no end, in endless mazes lost," 

Wishing however to extricate him from this la- 
byrinth, if I can, — to beguile, if not appease the 
cravings of his curiosity,— and afford him every gra*- 
tificatiou except the taking off my mask, — I will re- 
fer hita for a sufficiently exact description of me, to 
the prologomena of those Epistles which I have 
already mentioned. He vrill there find, in a por- 
trait, which resembles me as much as it does the 
person for whom it was intended, that I am ^' taH 
^' and low; old and young; ignorant and learned; 
'^ an mfamous scribbler and a polished writer ; a 
" lavvyer, a waiter, a trout-stream, a gentleman, and 
"a goose.'** He must be the wiser for having 
inspected the foregoing picture : though bis wisdom, 
like that of Socrates, may consist in the discernment 
of his own ignorance^ 

« These various and contradictory descrip^ons of the sup- 
posed Author of the FwnUiar Epistles, (a tbeatricsd criticism 
addressed to Frederick Jones, Esq. the Deputy Master of the 
Revels,) extracted from various conjectural publications on the 
subject, were collected by the Author, and pleasantly enough 
prefixed ito a second edition of his poem. 
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I lisve pnly to add that I am not akm to any of 
those Afumymiy who for two or three years have 
been wheeling their droning flight about this city ; 
and can assure my En^ish Reader,* that except our 
invisibility, we have no common feature: no like*- 
ness discernible by the most scrutipiziiig eye. 

To qooclude this introductoiy paper, which I 
seem to myself to have got out of witfi wonderful 
felicity; (I do not mean that such would be the 
judgm^jt of an Edinburgh Review ;) havii^ now 
su£Sc]iently undiscovered who I 9m, — I shall reserve 
for future nu9ibers a developement of my plims; and 
commuuicatipn of what I intend to be ; confining 
myself for the prejsent to the mere statement of a 
hope, that if the functioiis oq which I am entering, 
continue, J. shall proye at some times an instructive, 
at others an entertainii^, perhaps oft^i^r a compos^ 
ing, bu|t always a harmless companion at the least. 

? Whom I fain wonld gratify with a BnIL 



NUMBER IT. 



I ' 1 ■ 



TUESDAY, JANUARY M, 1807. 



*f Cudgel thy bndni no more aboat it." 

Hamlet. 



1 HE above advice mighty without impropriety, be 
given to my Reader ; and interpreted a caution against 
conjecturii^ who I am. And if I were accused of 
vanity, in supposing myself so much th^ object of 
attention, as that any prohibition of this sort could 
be required, I have, in the documents which I shall 
annex, wherewithal to answer such a charge. But 
the fact is, that my motto should be considered as a 
soliloquy ; and the monition which it contains, as di- 
rected to myself. 

It may be recollected, that in my first number I 
proposed to inform my Reader, not who, but what J 
am. It b certain that I adjourned the performance 
of this promise sine die 5 but no less certain that I 
intended to perform it without delay. But scarcely 
had my pen touched the fountain which supplies it, 
when a cloud of obstacles, unforeseen and insur? 




10 ANONYMOUS. No: «. 

mountable; arose ; and I became at once enveloped 
in such obscurity, tliat it seemed as if not my qailU, 
but my head, was immersed in diis '^ sable well/' 
Nor did' my imaginations^ emulate or resemble those 
of a certain prince we read of in die Arabian Tales, 
to whom, when he plunged his head in a vessel of 
water, such various scenes and adventures were dis- 
played. I therefore intreat of my liege, die most 
sublime Sultan Public, to dispense for a time vridi 
the performance of an undertakii^, which peihaps I 
shall, after all, no otherwise fulfil, than by permit- 
ting it to be collected from my papers, what I am. 
I am aware that, we have the authority of a lady, 
of high birth and fashion in her day, for alleging that 
** We know what we are ;** although " We know not 
'* what we may be/' But in the first place, when 
Ophelia asserted this, it will be remembered that she 
was not in her ri^t mind : secondly, I for my part 
am far from knowing what I am ,* and at least as fiir 
from guessii^ what I may b^: except as the con- 
jecture is included in my hope, that in addition to the 
characters enumerated in my last number, and in 
Jiumble co-operation and concurrence with die King's 
Bench, 1 shall be found a Guardian of Innocence, 
Morality, and Religion : and thirdly, what 1 am, the 
paper which I am writing will declare ; while as to 
what I shall he, this is admitted to be beyond my 
kpowledge, by the very position which I have sup- 
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posed to be relied upon against me. For the pre- . 
sent therefore, in the words of the same Clown, by 
whom my motto has been furnished, I would merely 
express ray hope that I shaU seldom be pronounced 
'^ a grave maker ;^^ and my fear that the monument 
which I am erecting, is not aere perennius ; nor likely 
to " last till doomsday.'* 

' This beiii^g the case, I will not longer detain the 
public, in the perusal of writing so transient as my 
own : but proceed fit once to lay' before them the 
first fruits of a correspondence, which I trust will, 
in its maturity, prove valuable and productive. 

NOTE •!* 

To the Anonymous, 

Take off. your mask, my dear Nameless, I delight 
in mystery ; and you have won my heart. You are 
really charming ; and you must tell me who you are. 
At least have done with your squeaking; and let me 
hear your natural voice. Are you Lancaster, or the 
Moor, or the Danish Princes, or Rosboraugh, or 
Sir Charles Vemon'f Was I talking to you the 
other night, at Mrs, Dawson's? Do call upon me; 
and tell me who you are. If I am not at home^ 
leave your name. 

BuilmdSgwre. CAMILLA WitSHFOBT, 

P. S. I forgot you had no name to leave. Do, 
my love tell me what it is, 
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ANSWER. 

Though it may seem an odd recommeDdation of 
me to a woman of feishioD, that I am one whom no- 
body knows, yet I fear my fair correspondent's ten- 
derness is die offspring of that mysteiy, which has 
ever been pronounced favourable, if not necessary to 
Love ; and that if die candle which she is calling for 
were to enter, she would be cured. Accordii^ly, 
the value which I set on her regard, dissuades me 
from complying with her flattering request ; and ra- 
ther leads me to thicken the dense incognito diat sur- 
rounds me ; and withhold those glimpses,> by which 
my Psyche might be lost. I am therefore constant , 
and continue nameless, 

NOTE 2. 

To the Same. 

Nobody, I believe you have a mind to get your 
head broke. What cock-and-bull story b that about 
the drawing-room, and the sneers, and the park, and 
so on f Is not Paddy in his place in an Irish hackney 
coach \ We set gems in gold, and beads in pewter. 
For the Attendants, they are perfecdy correct ; and 
never hmgh out, except when there are none but 
Scotch or Englidi present. As to what you call 
sneering, how can we avoid smiling at the natives i 
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'At -Lady Florence Vandermere's, we forgot our- 
selves for a moment, it is true ; and let one of those 
jokes escape us, which excite so much mirth and 
pleasantry when we are en^fcmdllej and beyond the 
reach of Paddy's long ears. One said to the other, 
" Will I give you some praties ?" and I need not 
tell you that the answer was, " Arrah don't bother 
me honey ! would you like any cowld crame ?* But 
no one took any notice or offence. How could they 
be-suirprised or angry, at hearing us use the idiom of 
tlie circle into which we are fEdlen? Who indeed, 
though they had remarked it, could have been dis- 
pleased by raillery, abounding equally in truth, ele- 
gance, and point ? Do not think to come round us, 
as if we were unacquainted with the habits and man- 
ners of your country. We have been some months 
(alas !) in Ireland ; and had studied Castle RackrerU, 
before we came. Good bye, Pat ! and remember, 
it is not by beii^ sulky or saucy, you will gain the 
countenance of 

An Englishman. 

ANSWER. 

First, Mr, Nobody presents his compliments to 
Mr. Punch, and assures him, that wishing to pre- 

^ Some go as fiu* as to assert that tiiis iogenious raillery was 
actually played off by the D. and her circle, at a party given by 
L— y Ft— ^-s V r . 
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serve some tnures of the human fonn^ and being (ex 
hypothesi) incorporeal^ he has too much tpiritf tp 
desire or permit the breaking of his head; and beg^ 
to know if his correspondent be of the same miad. 
Secondly, He admits, that the perfection of the he- 
ifoic Punch consists in implicitly obeying the wires by 
which he is moved : and that, when introduced to a 
strai^e court, (viz. Morocco,) he immediately shevrs 
bis wit, by despising, kicking, and trampling on aU 
the rank and fashion which he meets. Thirdly, Mr. 
Nobody is not surprised that Punch has fieuled to 
trace to its true source, (viz. good breeding,) the 
seeming inadvertence of Lady Florence and her Irish 
guests. To this Nile-like source, Mr. Punch may 
not have penetrated. Fourthly, Notwithstanding a 
residence of many years in Ireland, Mr. Nobody^ 
(the only one who could,) has nev^r chanced, in any 
company, to hear that, which his correspondent sup- 
poses to be the idiom of the country. But he ad- 
mits that nothing can be more just or proper, or 
evince more accurate discrimination, than to ascribe 
the brogue and vulgarisms of an Irish Peasant, to 
the most brilliant circles afforded by an island, which 
at least has not lost all its original brightness ; though 
some may consider it as shorn of its beams. It is, 
as if we should expect to meet the Somerset or York- 
shire dialect at Wobum-abbey, or Carlton-faouse* 
In short, it is no more than a practical argument d 
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paiticulari ad universale ; as to the suffici^cy of 
which, no Lo^cian will dispute. Fifthlyi Mr, tfo- 
body csinnot hesitate to concede, that towards attain* 
ii^ a consummate ignorance 'of Irish manners, no 
better means can be adopted, than the study of Cas- 
tle Rackrent ; which accordingly mai^ English seem 
to have perused, with great attention and effect. 
Lastly, He will not say that Nobody will echo, or 
sympathise with the ** akis!^ of Mr, Punch; but 
he begs to express the satisfaction which he feels, 
from learning that it is not by indulging habits of 
sullenness or impertinence, he would be most likely 
to acquire the countenance of an Englishman. 

NOTE 3. 

To the Anonymous. 
Sir, 
I request you will inform me how you contrived to 
divide your votes at the late election ; so as not to do 
good or harm to any pif the candidates. Being fre- 
quently employed upon such occasions, the informa- 
tion may fumi9h me witib some hints in the way of 
zny profession; and vidll oblige. Sir, 

Yom very humble Servant, 

Benjamin BucKSLip. 

P. S, If you wish to do any more business in the 
polling line, I shall be happy to deal with you, on 
liberal terms, whenever an opportunity offers. A 
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line directed to my office/ No. 1, Plumper*laae, will 
come to hand : or if you call, my clerk, Myster 
Bribeall, will do the needful ; and will not ask your 
name. 

ANSWER. 

I thank Mr. Buckslip* for the offer of his cus- 
tom ; of which however, I must decline availing my- 
self. In answer to his professional question, I have 
to inform him, that I voted six times for M. M. 
Grattan and Lattyache; and six times singly for 
Mr. Shawe. 

NOTE 4. 

To the Same, 
Sir, 

What party do you belong to f and what politics 

will your paper support ? 

Yours, &c. 8^c. 

William Orange. 

ANSWER. 

I belong to no party ; and shall never* stain or cor- 
rode my paper, with the gloom or acrimony of poli- 
tical discussion. I will not, if I can, be 

'< yisendoB aterflumlne lanpiido." 

* A person who votes at an election for Members of Parlii- 
menty without being qualified to do so, is in the hostoigs cant, 
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I will not creepf in dark and lingering stream ; 
My ink all clogged and thickened with my theme : 

and whoever wished to learn politics, must therefore 
apply to another teacher. 

This short answer may also suffice for the letter 
addressed to me from Greenmount, by U. I.* To 
this latter I would merely add, that I am a liege 
subject. 

NOTE 5. 

Sir \nd Brother, 
Why have you in the list which is to be found in 
your first number, invidiously omitted to include 
The Flapper and (he GLEANER.f 

ANSWER. 

First, To Mr. Flapper I would honestly confess, 
that I forgot him ; and not having him beside me, 
with that refreshing rod of office, which he once 
wielded so gracefrilly and efifectually in this city, he is 
the last person^who should refuse to make allowance 

• The uutials of United Irishman ; the title by which the 
members of a disaffected party in Ireland were distinguished at 
one time. Another party, of somewhat prejudiced and intem- 
perate loyalty, gives its members the title of Orange-men, — 
Green was the disaffected colour. 

t The titles of two periodical works, which had appeared in 
DabliD« 

c 
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for an absence and want of memory^ which, by 
being at hand, he might have cured. I had indeed 
reason to suspect that he had deserted his Irish sta- 
tion; and retired to Laputa. But perhaps he is 
again returned, with Mr. Lancaster,'^ from Lagado. 
Secondly, To Mr. Gleaner I might with truth ob- 
serve, that when I was composing the catalogue 
which he complains of as imperfect, no less a per- 
sonage than the Guardian escaped my recollection : 
and this omission I have, in my present number, en- 
deavoured tardily to supply. But the truth is, that 
at the time of making out my list, I v^s not aware 
that there was such a person in the world, as my bro- 
ther Gleaner, This acknowledgement, I admit to 
partake more of the nature of an affront, than an ex- 
cuse : and the apology which I would rather offer to 

« 

my joint and angry correspondents, is an assurance 
that I am proud of the honour of being permitted to 
enroll them both, in the sole aggre-spirit corporate 
which I claim to form. 

NOTE 6. 

Deak Notany, 
Your undertaking desTerves assistance ; and mine is 
at your conunand. What kind of essays do you 

• The Schoolmaster, who, accompanied by a Moor, appeared 
in Dublin about this time ; and shared the public attention with 
two Holstein Princes, and Sir John Carr. 
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choose i Grave, gay, playful, austere ? It is all one 
to ine. Allegories, Visions, European stories. East- 
em tales? Make your choice. I for my part have 
no option. Of my genius it may be truly said, that 
modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athenis: exploring by 
turns the most distant regions of taste, literature, and 
invention. Send yOur orders to No. S, Omnium- 
court. Your's impatiently, 

Anthony Atall. 

ANSWER. 

J accept Mr. Stall's aid, with all due gratitude 
and respect ; and unwilling to cramp the versatile ex- 
pansions of a genius so universal, leave the choice of 
style and subject to himself. In search of visions and 
Oriental tales, he now need not visit the regions of 
Fancy, or the East. For such compositions, Europe 
will supply materials sufficiently marvellous and abun- 
dant: wonders lying beyond the grasp of Arabiaa 
imagination ; and events rivalling the extravagance 
and rapidity of a troubled dream. 

P. S. My address is Domino Nameless Nosquire; 
at Mr. Mahon's, Grafton-street, Dublih. All com- 
munications so addressed, will (op will not) be at- 
tended to. L. 
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** Et plores ono Gonclamant ore Sophistae > 
** Et yeraft agitaot lites." 

Juv, 

Lo ! m fiiir Sophists urge their airy claims; 
While Eiqnire Gods support the rival Dames. 

J\r. FEW Evenii^s ago, M^hile I was debating witir 
myself as to»the day on which my henceforth week- 
ly lucubrations should appear, notwithstandii^ the 
importance of the deliberation, I (rather ominously)^ 
nodded; and had scarcely passed the threshold of 
palpidblei-eality, when six female figures appeared tcK 
stand before me. I quickly recogmsed them ; and- 
blushed from the consciousness of having so often 
neglected their advances ; and beheld the accomplish* 
ment of each with uncimeem^ Every one* of the six^ 
was accompanied by a mythological personage of my 
acquaintance ; and the whole procession was intro- 
duced by Pallas; who, having thus officiated as 
Gentlewoman Usher, took her station on my right 
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While I was stammering out my apologies for those 
flights which I have just acknowledged^ the first of 
these fair Sisters, quitting the arm of the " Silver- 
shafted Queen,^ on whom she had leaned, addressed 
me with an a&bility, which at least ensured me her 
forgiveness. ^* The past ** she said, " should be for- 
'* gotten: but hoped, in return for such indulgence, 
** I would, without hesitation, consent to make her 
^' my public Day. I could not" she observed, "pass 
*^ her by, widiout incurring the same remorse, ^and 
^' stings of conscience, under which the Emperof' 
^^ Titus had suffered, in days of yore. Her title to 
^^ precedence*' she said, "had never been denied ;'' 
^' and added, with a smile, diat, .as her sisters Would 
** not dispute her seniority, neidier did she expect 
'^ from one of my experience and discretion, any 
^ objection to her on the score of age ; or di^'egard 
,*' of the rights which primogeniture conferred. lii 
*' my Country, She declared she was happy to ad- 
^' mit, that her prerogatives had ever been respected, 
^' and allowed : insomuch that undertakings of die 
" greatest moment, notwithstauding their urgency^ 
^' and the importunides of all her Sister! in succes- 
" sion, had, in instances innumeraUe, and on the 
"mere ground of her absence, been postponed/* 
At this period of her discourse, she drew a volume 
from her girdle ; and proposed to read from it a pas- 
sage, in confirmation of what she had been las^ 
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toggesting; when, my eye having caught the word^ 
Castle Rackrent, in the title page, I turned with 
some dissatisfaction from this Candidate, to the 
next. 

^ She was led by a person of a very martial air; and ' 
in introducing her claim, appeared to lay some stress 
oi this protection, which, in times like the present, 
9he alleged to be of value ; and at once frankly pro- 
mised to secure for me. She then proceeded to 
observe, that " propensities to repose were some- 
^' times found to extend beyond the Day of rest^ 
** which had produced them ; and (by reason of her 
*' proximity,) to shed over her elder sister, a listless- 
*^ ness and languor, unfavourable to exertion. On 
^' the whole however, she had intended to yield to 
^' the pretcyisions of this sister, as better founded 
** dian her own ; and would be understood as sub- 
^[ mitting her claims to notice, merely on the sup- 
'' position that I had already rejected those of the 
" first-bom : all whose rights of primogeniture, and 
'^ arguments founded upon these, she took leave to 
'^ say would, in that case, devolve upon herself. 

While I was examining the reasons ofifered by this 
second claimant, my attention was attracted by the 
appearance of the three next conductors ; whom, 
having seen them in my youth, at a representation of 
Arthur and Emmeline, I inmiediately, and with 
jPQUiie degree of interest, recognized. 
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Of these, Woden was the first who presented me 
bis ward ; saying, that ^' he could not tell how the 
** Jaady Monday had usurped that precedence, on 
" which she now relied : but that she whom Odin 
'^condescended to patronize, must be the first of her 
*^ companions; and entitled clearly to thepas.^ He 
concluded his short and spirited recommendation, 
by conjuring me, ^^ as I valued die Scandinavian 
*^ blood, which, he perceived from my talents, stUl 
"circulated through my veins,— as I hoped to be 
'^ slain in battle, and drink metheglin in his hall, — 
'* to respect his Rights, and sacrifice the Rivals of 
'^ his Priestess to his name." 

He had scarcely terminated this brief discourse, 
when he was sternly broken in upon by Thor. This 
latter represented himself as a Northern Jove; who 
had, like him, deposed his Sirie ; and to whom all 
•his father Odin's pretensions must accordingly give 
way. This arrogant demand was accompanied with 
an air of menace and contempt; and I was, on the 
whole, so much disgusted by his filial impiety, that 
I felt my brow contracting to a frown ; from which 
I was surprised to find this brawHng hero shrink 
abashed. 

Trey a next advanced; and inquired of me in a 
gentle whisper, if I knew her in that disguise ? At 
-the same time pointing to her girdle, I at once re^ 
icognised the Cestus. '^ As to the Savage Goths 
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and Vandals who had just addressed me, she would 
not" she said, ** affiront me, by supposing it possible 
^ that I should decide in their favour : and for the 
'^ old-maid who introduced the Square-hood thdt 
'^ had spoken first, (and who, she believed, was 
** almost as ancient as her . Chaperon,) she had no 
'' fear that her demure recommendation would pi^ 
^' vail. Nor though it should be backed by the 
" terrific piece of virginity on tny right, could she 
^' apprehend that I would (as it were) reverse the 
^' sentence of the Phrygian Shepherd ; which had 
'' now been acquiesced in for more than three thoii- 
'' sand years." She added in a lower voice, antl 
with a most insinuating and seductive familiarity, 
that '' I might rely on it he had looked on Palkts 
" as the plainest of the three. She had this from 
'^ Helen upon two occanons : first in the isle of 
'^ Crandi ; and again the morning after that inter- 
^' view, which she had arranged for diem in Alexao- 
'' der^s apartment, during the siege." Then casting 
down her eyes, with a lovely air of half coqfiisioo, 
she 8sid ^^ it was not vidth the hope of corrupting my 
'* integrity, she took the liberty of observing, that 
'^ there were many Helens to be met vnth in this 
^' country, fully equalling the beauty of the Spartan 
'^ Queen ;" and again, changing the expression of 
her countenance, with inimitable grace and quick- 
ness, she asked me '^ which of Minerva's faces I 
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*' liked best ? the one upon her shield, — or the one 
upon her shoulders ?' 

I know not when I should have ceased to gaze 
and listen, if I had not felt myself twitched by a per- 
son who stood near me, and who at the same time 
said, " Time is precious, Mr. Nameless.'^ Turnup 
towards the Speaker, I learned from his costume, 
the egotism of his exclamation. In short, old Sa- 
turn^ presenting bis young client, stood before me. 
He was proceeding to promise^ that if I decided for 
bis Protegee, my works should be amongst the last 
which he would mow down, — ^when finding my 
mirth irresistibly excited, by the contrast between the 
lovely Advocate to whom I had been just attendii^, 
and the old fashioned smd ludicrous appearance of 
her bald opponent, I declared that '' non nostrum 
erat tantas componere lites ;" and tiiat the ques- 
tion must be referred to Mr. Justice Daily, 
and Mr. Baron Day.* I was so delighted with my 
own pleasantry, that I at the same moment burst into 
a laugh which awoke me; when I felt not a little 
mortified, at recollectii^ that what I had thus 
applauded was a miserable pun, which had deserv- 
edly lost me the society of the Saxon Venus. 

* The R. H. St. G. Vt^fy, and the gon. R. Day, at th» 
time Judges of the King's Bench in Ireland. The Autiior was 
dreaming, when he supposed the latter to he a Baron of the 
Exchequer. 

T. 
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Aaimm, qnales Deque candidiores 

Terra tnlit, neqne quels me sit devinctior alter. 

HoR. 

Pare spirits these : the world no purer knows : 
For none my heart with more affection glows. 

Francis. 

Although in my periodical capacity I be 
nameless, and in search of topicks, '^ quae mox 
" depromere possim/' take those rambles whicK are 
noticed in a former number, yet it will not be infer- 
red from hence, that in private I am equally an 
*' airy nothing ;*' utterly destitute of ^' a local habi- 
tation, and a name.'' It will on the contrary be 
remembered, that some of Homer's personages were 
equipped with a pair of appellations ; one for celes- 
tial, and the other for sublunary use ; and that no 
fewer than three aliasses composed the name, or 
rather nomenclature, of Diana. 

In like manner, in private and under, the rose, 
I am accommodated with a name ; while, for public 
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and trumpet days, I have provided myself with what 
is tantamount, viz. a Privation; by Which I am 
distinguished as completely, as the Hyacinthvi 
nqn scriptus, or anonymous Hyacinthy of the Bo- 
tanists. 

The following account (though not under their 
terrestrial names,) of the set in which, when I cease 
to be unknown, T live, may perhaps prove accepta- 
ble to the curiosity of iliy reader. Agreeably to 
established usage in periodical ca^ses^ we may be 
considered as a Club. 

Our President, as I shall call him, is Sir 
Everard Oakley; a very wordiy and highly respec-^ 
table gentleman; with whom the Society generally 
spends the Christmas, at Oakley Park ; from which 
hospitable mansion I am at present the only Absen- 
tee. On the mother's side Sir Everard is lineally 
descended from the Allworthys; and on the father's, 
claims to be heir to Sir Roger de Coverley; whose 
arms he quarters, and whose Baronetage he has 
revived. Indeed, whether from consanguinity, acci- 
dent, or , imitation, he appears to me to resemble his 
Ancestor in some points; and he has more than 
. once assured me, that the intimacy which grew up 
so speedily between us, as far as it might be traced 
to his advances, had arisen in a great measure from 
the proportions of my fece. In short, if Sir Roger 
lived in the reign of George the third, abating some* 
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\vhat of his simplicity^ sii^ttlaritiesi and age, and on 
the other hand adding to his stock of knowledge, 
intelligence, and taste, he would not differ materially 
in character or manner, from his Descendant. Sir 
Everard has all the benevolence, candour, frank- 
ness, hospitality, and good temper of his Forefa- 
ther. Hb fortune is considerable : but not greater 
than his liberality requires. He is idolized by his 
servants, tenants, and. dependents; esteemed by all 
who have the honour of his acquaintance; and 
relished and beloved by those who have the good 
fortune to enjoy his indmacy. He resides almost 
ccmtinualiy at Oakley Park; in a comfortable and 
spacious mansion, which, though built within these 
twenty years, has all the beauty of antiquity ; being 
one of the best and most correct specimens of 
modem Gothicky which I have seen. The style of 
architecture is that which prevaiiled in Henry the 
Sixth's time ; and the " towers and battlements" 
have a truly respectable appearance, as they overtop 
the " old hereditary trees,'' by which they are sur- 
rounded, and with which they are in ^complete 
unison. Sir Everard is a widower, and likely to 
rem^ so. ' He has no children of his own ; but lias 
adopted the two sons of a deceased and only bro- 
ther ; who are at present educated under his roof. 

The next member to whom I would introduce my 
reader^ is the Rev. Robert Harley ; the friend of 
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Sir Everard, and tutor to his nephews, Perceval 
and Edward Oakl^. He is a nfani of considerable 
literary and elegant acquirements ; as well as of some 
science and general information, to which he is daily 
adding: and this cultivation has, in his case, been 
applied to a mental soil, rich in judgment, sensi- 
biUty, and taste. His piety is unaffected, and (I am 
ahqost tempted to add therefore) not austere: thoi^b 
having met with disappointments in his early life^ 
this has given to his character a cast of pensiveness, 
and rather timid than discreet reserve. But the for- 
mer is occasionally, (since his residence vdth Sir 
Everard,) dispelled; and its place taken by an 
enlivened gaiety, and brilliant playfulness of wit. 
And as for his reserve, if, in his obscurest momentSyi 
the cause of virtue or Christianity be insulted in his 
presence, '^ Scindit se nubes^ et in athera purgat 
** a'pertumP His diffidence seems to vanish all at 
once ; and we behold ^<tfiom Jiarley^ as it were, 
revealed; and issuing ^^ Deo similem^'^ from his 
cloud. His eye beams with confident intelligence : 
his expressive countenance puts forth all its ineffable 
strei^th, and inspiration; and almost before hb 
comparatively slow, though rapid and overwhelming, 
eloquence has found a passage. Truth and Piety have 
triumphed ; and their assailant is overcome. 

He has been lately appointed to the living of 
Odkley, of which Sir Everard is the Patron; and 
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his sermons rank high amongst the best that I have 
ever heard. They are neither controversial tracts, 
nor moral essays ; but a series of Christian doctrines, 
truths, and precepts. There is a considerable school 
within the parish ; and those passages of his discourse, 
which he addresses and adapts to the juvenile part of 
his congregation, have often struck me as irresistiMy 
eloquent, impressive, and affecting. Indeed he is a 
man of very rare endowments : but I fear less distin* 
guished from the Many, by his talents, than by hb 
uncommon worth and tenderness of heart. Harlejf% 
age is about forty; though when in that ^'flow of 
soul''* in which I now often hope to find him, his 
manner^ and appearance might bespeak a younger 
man. 

In the affections of his pupils, however h%h he 
stands, he has a rival in our next Member, Charles 
Mortimer; who is not only Master of die Revels, 
and Projector General of Schemes, Ffetes, &c. for 
Oakley House, but has appointed himself Subpre- 
ceptor, and (as he styles himself) Trifle-teacher to 
the boys. He has with his own hands made them a 
set of jirchitectural Dissections ; which are a sort of 
analysis of temples, and other public buildii^s ; 
whose very columns and entablatures are decompos- 
ed, and reduced to their constituent parts. The 
business of his pupils is to rebuild the models 
by putting these component parts together. They 
have already got through their Architectural Greek 
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Grammar;, and are going into Gothics: where (for 
want of genuine antique specimens in this country^) 
Oakley House will be resorted to, for furnishing of 
hints. He is now however, (which does not suiprise 
me,) Cheironomia-mad:"*^ and while this (at die least 
harmless) insanity continues, '^ non coeptse assurgent 
turres :" the^ Norman edifices are at a stand. The 
above is a specimen of Mortimer's educatory talents 
and operations : to enumerate all which, would re- 
quire a hundred silver pens, and a proportionable 
quanUty of ink. In fact he might, without vanity, 
have conferred a more respectable title upon his of- 
fice. There is a boyish activity, and restless inge- 
nuity about him, which suits the companionable pro- 
vince that he has undertaken; imd renders him, if 
not a competent Principal, an excellent Assistant. 

For what remains, Mortimer is the younger son 
of a Nobleman, whose femily ir larger than his for- 
tune. He is three-and-twenty ; and has been lately 
called to the Bar : but Sir Everard, who is fond of 
him, (though he sometimes tells him he is only a bet- 
ter sort of Will Wimble,) has not yet prevailed on 
him to attend to his profession. So far from being 
destitute of information, I cannot accuse Mortimer of 
being even deficient in this respect; and still less is 
he defective on the side of manners or accomplish- 
ments: though how he has acquired his stock, espe- 

* Allnsioo to a work on rhetorical action, called Cheirontmia; 
and published by the Rev. Gilbert Austin about this time. 
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cklly the former part, I am at a loss to say. . Pro- 
W'\j by means of a* lively apprehension ; a good 
iD^^ioiy; prompt and curious observation; with a 
certain tact, and susceptibility of knowledge. He is 
tomewhat desultory in his pursuits : of unextinguish- 
Me gaiety^ and unalterable good temper : possessing 
withal a fund of bonhommie, which answers every 
call ; and is at , the same time pleasantly seasoned 
with a spice of what the French call malice. He is 
a good linguist ; and was lately saying, that if ambas 
sadors took apprentices, he should like to serve his 
time to one. Next day Sir Everard made a nume- 
rous and heavy selection from the library; consisting 
of treaties in folio, bulky tracts on the jm gentium, 
See. &c.; vrith wfaidi ha^ng filled a large trunk, he 
sent this between two servants, into Charleses room ; 
who has, since that time, preserved a most diplomatic 
silence on the subject of this propensity. When he 
fin^ returned from the Temple, he seemed infected 
with the pert and vulgar conts^on of the place. 
But he has been converted by the Champion of 
CAristendmn, as he csdls Harley; and by finding Re- 
ligion keep very good company at Oakley Park. 
As long as he is in the same place with me, my sor- 
ceries are suspended: his ubiquity superseding all 
necessity for resorting to them. 
- Tlie remaining Segments of our social circle are 
Mr, Blandford, and General OldcoUrt; both of 
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wiicmi were at college with Sir Eoerard; thougl^ the 
General is his senior by some years. Mr. Bti * J- 
fordj fiadiiig his circumstances narrower wh«^ iie 
came of age, than he had reason to expect, was call- 
ed to the hwj and followed the profession for some 
years ; diongh with little success, yet with a degree 
of ^issidttity which proved prejudicial to his health ; 
in so nmch that he was obliged to visit a warmer cli- 
mate.. After an absence of some years, he returned 
to his native co^try, to take possession of a pro- 
perty which had devolved upon bim •by the death of 
ah uncle ; and which at once released him from his 
profisssional tranmiels, and settled him in the nei^- 
bourfaood of Sir Everard for life. Bi the ,mean 
time, he had travelled beyond the ordinary limits of 
a tourist : and though he did not '' make a voyage 
to Grand Cairo, to lake the dimensions of a pyra* 
mid,"* he visited Athens, and the Morea, to mea- 
sure those of a modem Greek. 

Hie General la an extremely gentlemanly and 
s^eeable old man. I call him old, not that /per- 
ceive, but because I kwm him to be so. If I might 
presume to illustrate his manners and deportment, by 
a comparison to known .persons, I should say that 
he iby turns reminds me of Mt. Mason, Mr.Jomsy 

* -Spectator, No. I. 
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V. 



and Mr. Hamilton.^ A laudator temporis acti he 

may, (and with reason) occasionally be : but he is 

neither difficilis, nor querulus: neither Censor nor 

Castigator, In short, he possesses all the qualities, 

(and they are many) which render the society of an 

old man peculiarly interesting and attractive. I <lo 

not know whether a company of Spartans would 

have stood up, when General Oldcourt entered their 

box ; but they would have shewn him every mark of 

respect, before he left it. In addition to those 

whom I have enumerated, we are bften favoured 

with the company of Mr. Beatson, the parish 

priest ;f a modest, learned, and pious man, for whom 

Sir Everard has a great esteem; which seems. to be 

very cordially returned. 

Our occasional neighbours are Lord Mortimer, 
Colonel Fopstale, (who is of the HonJeycomb genus) 
and M, lyAubier; an agreeable foreigner, on whomi 
Charles Mortimer tries his French. 

Of Messrs. Soakmore, Ttickinally Borevile, 
Bearley, Wiseacre, and Tattle, I do not think it ne- 
cessary to give a minute account. Their names, 
translated into Latin, would be Glayctts, Medon, 
and Thersilochus, at the best. Beyond whoin iagain, 
there is, (exclusively of myself,) n sine nomine turha, 

* The Rt. Hononrables I. M. Mason, T. Jones, and S. Ha- 
milton, 
f i. e. tlie R. Catholic Priest. 
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revolving round thie attractive centre of Oakley Park; 
whose neighbourhood its hospitable owner endures 
with great good humour. Those however, whose 
characters I have sketched, " are" (to use the words 
of the Spectator,) " my ordinary companions."* 

M. 

• No. IL 



NUMBER V. 



TUESDAY, JANUARY tOthy 1807. 



-Lingui concinnns otr&que 



Snavior : iit Chio nota si commista Falerni est. 

HOR. 



J ^f 



To mingle treats a skilfal author knows : 

Now gives smooth (Chian) verse ; now rough (FdUnUan) prose. 

To the Anonymous. 
Sir, 
We have heard from Mo/ier£ of the person, who 
was as much astonished as delighted, to find that what 
he had been speaking all his life was prose. I am 
far from supposing that you are in a state of igno- 
rance, similar to his ; and equally far from intending 
to insinuate that you are a Proser. But though you 
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miift have kno^n, you may not hove rememibered, 
that in all your essays you confined your reader and 
yourself to prose ; with the exception of diat couplet, 
which is prefixed occasionally to your papers, and of 
which it may, in the words of Andromache, be said, 

Oiir lipB it moiitent : not oar thint allayi. 

In short, I hope you do not mean to exclude 
Poetry from a place in your hebdomadal produc- 
tions ; or the Poet from the honour of contributing 
to that entertainment, which you have provided for 
the public. 

Indeed if '' Quicquid agunt homines'* be the co- 
pious and complicated source from which you draw. 
Poetry will be amongst your topics, 9s of course. 
Or if you should doubt whether the writing of verses 
be doing any thing, at least you are too classical to 
deny that '^ dulce otium est ; ac pene omni negotio 
pulchrius :" or that so elegant a far niente deserves 
your notice. I make no doubt, that if you announce 
your readiness to admit them, verses will flow in 
abundantly to your reservoir. Many a writer, bodi 
actual and ci-devant, will be proud of having the 
offspring of his Muse not only introduced to the 
world under the auspices of your reputation, (and 
joint shelter of your anonymousness and his own,)-^ 
but secure of sharing the permanence of that hos- 
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pitahk and valuably edifice inta'\Yhich di^y are fe- 
ceived^ and in which Aey are desti|[|ed, fop t^ie ro- 
mainder of their imv^ortiX^ty, lo dweU. Straws ^mA 
insects^ preserved in amber, become both precious 
and lasting; and i am don^pt to lea¥e it to their 
authors to pronounce, whether the ingredients, which 
I would recommend to haye incorporated in your 
perspicuous work, be not richer, rarer, and of more 
intrinsic value, than either flies or straws. 

Neither do I conceive that you are bound to wait 
for those communications, which, however, only re 
quire your encouragement,, to be made: or that you 
are in the mean time precluded from inserting what 
has already been in print. It is the privilege and 
duty of an author such as you, to ennoble the ne- 
glected, and illustrate the obscure : to enable that sub 
luce videri, which can bear, and merits a broad light; 
but which has hitherto been smothered in the rubbish 
of some worthless collection. 

I have die honour to b6, Sir, 

Your Reader and Admirer, 

Vereker Verseley. 

To the same. 
Sir, 

i h^ to know whether yosx propose^ t^ foJIpw> i|^ 

die p^iths of cnticba, Ai^se predecessors, in wj3K>9(i 

other steps you tread, so much to your own hoBQiiri 
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and the entertainment of your numerous readers. I 
shall^ probably, hereafter, if your answer be what I 
expect, explain my motive for giving you the trouble 
of diis question. In the mean time I remain. 
With much esteem, your very humble servant, 

Andrew Analyse. 

To the same. 
Sib, 

Excuse the liberty which we take in desiring to be 

informed, whether the admission of short hints, or 

essays on scientific subjects, be within the scope of 

your very agreeable and useful undertakii^. 

We are. Sir, your obedient servants, 

Matthbw Mathesis, 

Charles Caloric, 

Henry Herbal, 

Lionel Lancaster. 

Answer, 

I have first to thank my correspondents for their 
enquiries; and for the flattering testimonies in my fa- 
vour, by which these are accompanied. 

In the next place I have to express my unqualified 
assent to every thing that is advanced in the letter of 
Mr. Verseley ; and to assure all whom it may con- 
cern, and to whom these presents shall come greet- 
ing, that in my Work more than a comer shall be re- 
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served for the Muse; that I shall thankfully receive 
any poetical communications which may be made me, 
and insert such of them as^ to my judgment^ shall ap- 
pear entitled to be submitted to the public eye; and, 
lastly, that I do not scorn the office of a compiler ; 
on the contrary, whatever I discover in print, which 
has been overlooked, and which I consider as deserv- 
ing ofi attention, shall, if it suit the genius of these 
essays, appear here. Let no critic reader smile pre- 
maturely at my supposed vanity. I do not mean to 
promise that this " latent gem" ** will be raised from 
earth," and made ^' to glitter on the diadem," by my 
assistance. But though, in common with the rest of 
my paper, it should be unheeded, still it would be 
but where it was before ; neither served nor injured 
by my attempted introduction of it to public notice. 

In answer to Messrs, jinalyse, Mathesis, Caloric, 
Lancaster, and Herbal, I announce, that I hold cri- 
tical discussion, especially when applied to subjects 
of literature, to be clearly and strictly within my 
province ; and that those '^ short hints and essays,^' 
adverted to by the four latter, I also consider as ad- 
missible. But I would lay a qualifying emphasis on 
*' short," and would also annex to . my concession a 
proviso, that the subject be so chosen said so treated, 
as to suit the character of a work like this. 

As to Mr. Mathesis (whom I beg to accept niy 
demonstrations of respect) though he had not given 
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me di6 true quantity of bis tur-oainei I yet should 
bure been ctvUm, that he wu neither Uneally nor 
efuikterally descended from that eccentric lady^ 
^om we read of in the Dundiad : and I am equally 
confident that he is not of the same fisunily with that 
Geometrician, whose sole pleasure in reading the 
.Xneid arose from the opportunity which it gave him, 
of tracii^ the hero's voyage on the map ; — and whose 
fine taste has been deservedly recorded by the Spec- 
tator,* 

Mr. Caloric, I am persuaded, will not be too free 
or warm, in his communications ; and as often as he 
is disengaged during die winter, I shall be h^ppy to 
receive him. 

Mr> Xjoncaster will pardon me for not beii^ cer* 
tain who or what he is. For even though his name 
had not been lionel, I should doubt his being the 
gentleman, whose beaver I so awkwardly discompose 
ed, while I was helping him to Soda-water, the last 
time I attended as obe of his Grace's domestics, at 
the Park.f 

* See his Paper oo taste. 

t Mr. Joseph LfiMostery tiie Schoolmaster, recieivedimich flat- 
tering attention from the highest circle of the day in Irehmd • 
and frequently had the honour of dining with the Lord lieute- 
nant and Duchess of Bedford, at the Lodge in the Phoenix Park. 
The Author appears (while under the disguise of an attestant ; 
fee No. I») to have remarked that wme and soda water tinned 
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. For Mr. Herbal, my pi^ea stiall be ve97 mudb at 
Im Gommana, in Spring. UntU then, (mde^^ p^r-. 
baps amongst the iidiabitants of thiQ flomiahing m^ 
tropolis>) it would be vain to look for vegetation. 

her Grace's usnal beverage at dinner. — As for the beaver, the 
* reader i^the preeeni day need not be informed that tiiis was no 
petaninialofMr* h.'n; bat that mis potoriooB gentlemao pro^ 
fessed to be one of the people eaQed Qoakera, ' 



NUMBER VI, 



WEDNESDAY, JANUARY mhy tSQr. 



» < '» 



■s^mM^-^vmwM 



■ poBitfr fUIads imagme Taari. 

Chrip. 

No more the BnlFs illosiye figure used; 
Tliat w&de o*er Europe Erin's fiune effbted. 

X HE yace of B11U3 U so n^rly extinot i^ If^lwiJ, 
that Sir John Canr^ coatplaias, that daring his stay 

* The celebrated Itinerant ; whom^in allasion to his travels^ 
the Irish (a mcknaming race,) denominated JatnUii^ Car, It is 
said to have been partly with a view to shoSe off thisr title that 
Sir John solicited the dignity of knig^lhood. But scarcely had 
oar hero obtamed the seeming protection of this honour^ whea 
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in this country^ he did not meet one of the true Hi- 
bernian breed. A brief account of diese creatures 
must, under such circumstances^ be a Desideratum 
in the natural history of this Island. 

like every thing Irish* they came originally from 
Phoenicia : and though Poets represent die Primotaur 
as a God, and Historians, instead of attending him 
through his voyages, merely set him down in Crete, 
and there leave us in a labyrinth, and him in an a- 
mour; yet these imperfections are a natural conse- 
quence of the profusion of fiable, and dearth of 
leamii^, which characterized that period ; — and he 
does not possess the true spirit of an Antiquarian, 
who cannot jGU up the hiatus ; and trace the pedigree 
of Irish Bulls to this feigned Jupiter, and Europa. 
So destitute of literature was our quarter of the 
world in those days, that it was not until after this 
enlevement, that Cadmus, bringing over a- small 

FADDY, not to be so eluded by this << wandering Kni^t so fiur," 
(as is said or sang by a more corpulent StrJohn,) immediately^ 
and with much malicious versatility, << changed his hand -, and 
checked his pride V* — Conferring upon this innocent victim of his 
fim, the altered style of « the Traveller bmighted,'*— Sir John, 
on the word of a true knight, assures us he did not hear a Bull 
ID Irekmd. 

• ^ . 

* The Irish Antiquarians maintain that the Irish'j^-rM^ and 
Lwgnage,— came originally from ttcenicia. 
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cargo of letters^ made a settlement^ in the same 
country in which Swift afterwards took root.* 

The learned Reader will not require to be inform- 
ed that here^ by the Oracle's express command, he 
stopped, and built a city where he heard a Bull;f 
calling the country by a name which may be translated 
Bull tract. 

*' Bos tibi, Phcebns ait, soils occnrret in survis : 
'' Hoc dace carpe vias ; et qu& requieverit herb&, 
^' Maenia iac condas ; Boeotiaque ilia Yocato.^t 

Make for the land of Balls, cries Phoebus witty; 
There halt ; and stiaightway baild yourself a city. 

^ * I 

Some I know are of opinion, that this was the sera^ 
at which my country was colonized. That the Ty- 
rian vessel struck on the North Bull ;^ but that the 
crew was saved ; and Dublin, (then called Dvbbul^ 
lin,) erected shortly after. This however seems to 
me to want confirmation: and I shall therefore dis- 

* From thy Boeotia though her power retires, 

Mourn not my Swift* Ddnciad. 

'^B(Botia was anciently called Qgygia; and Plutarch calls Ir»* 
land Ogygia." 

Sir L. Parsons (now Eail of Rosse) on Ireland, 
t Bos stetit ; et toUens spatiosam comibus altis 
Ad ccelnm frontem, mugitibus mptdit auras, 

Ovid. 

* Ovid. 

§ A sand-bank in the bay of Dublin, so named. 
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iiig0 a^ prMe^t bnmcb of my enqipiy, when I have 
Qbserve4 (I trust auapickuisly) to my coim^iymeny 
tkrtt our ^vellef describes the guide whom he en* 
4^u^eiF^y M 

^ Nullmn servitii signnm cepvice gerentem.*^ 

No galling yoke upon hu neck he bore. . 

To descend to comparatively moj^rn tin^^| we 
find that so recently as duriAg tbe sepQi^d FuWP war, 
the Phoei^ciiiQ p^sility for th^se DUeauoas still 
continued ; and that in the hope of seducing Cuncta- 
tor from his position^, Annibal uttered (or sent into 
circulation) above a thousand flaming Bulls.f , Some 
pi these we supposed to. hfive been imported into 
Jjrftland, along wiA (be Canvuz swords, which wena 
kte^ discovered in our bogs.^ But howeRer or 
vrikeasaever iatroduoed, dia Race, ^ I ha^ alread|y 
oientioaedy is afauAst extinet \ and their depouilles, 
like Aase of tiie Moose Deer, are ^xly to be mat 
with in the cabinets of the curious. 

Indeed it is asserted, that in die wildest and most 

• ■ . . •' 

impul^y^ed (fotf lets of tlje irfgp(}, mmP fe^ 1?&1W- 

t LivY, Ui). 1^, ]^ ^^ Jf, 

* Some brazeq fff^^^^ m^^ ftft*? wW* W? 8^*1 M l>avc 
been discoveretf lv the neighbourhood of Gannse, have been 
fonnd bnried in Irish bogs; and are deposited in the B|^figii) of 
Dublin Colleger . 
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gteit iU&y dcci^idiiiaty b^ ft^ti; ^hith hafd tfain 
striUig^ qualify belongiiig tb A^m, ttial if iitt^oitM 
into Eiigland, (iii the ytvUy, of ^oTi^idn fdt Ui6 flteel^ 
for instance,) not curing them is the on^ mode bjf 
which they cat) W preseii^d. Biit it is tiot of these 
d^ttdled and piglUy Bulk that I ^ni tr^tit^, Th^ 
hi6tory> bt ra^^ ti^itiot^ and inipet-fect sketch 
Whith I Wdtdd giiHe, id of thb^e inbompfehen^ibly 
gigatitib bellowers) ivhich hoiKe of Erih'i hlbdaMI 
Milb's ^oilld stistaui. tliough mxA^ of t&i^fth ^h§ 
di^perate^ atid all powerful bl^yond the piASp Of Reaiic^^ 
these hug^ cr^ature^ ^e d^ td hdVe hteh^ m 016 
most pait} V^ harMlete : iiot h^Ve I e^^ hWiM df 
. any mischief whkh they did> ekeepi iki th^^&s6l^M 
man, who having utduckiiy fallen into ariv^^ WA 
prevented from receiving. ledEiy a6si»ttni^e^ ^ fifiHi^ 
dro^med, . by the perverse and unintelligible ftktfh% 
of hb BiiU. Tliis was the tnore mehnchofy^ WedktiHd 
the iinhapl)y sufferer appeared to have v^ imperfect 
notions of fuhJirity,* 

On the oldier hand> . they haVe somettesd yi^Vdd 
singtdaAy useful to those who wek« ^sitilied to diM 
ibiem as theif own^ An Irish soldier^ for esnlmplo, ii 
said, with no Other assistance than his Bull, to have 
iutf-duMed, aiid cUt off a p^rty of the enemy: an 

^ Uliis alindes to the anecdote o^tiie drowning ipBhmanj who 
1>y an onlncky and blondering transposition, is said jto have ex« 
churned, '^ I will be drowned : nobody shall save me." 
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exploit which has always excited great admiration . 
and with respect to which it has been frequently ad- 
mitted, that it could not have been performed in any 
country but our own.* 

These Catechreses (as in.Boeotia they have usually 
been called,) were very apt to .ramble ; and puzzle 
and lead astray those who attempted to apprehend 
them. Yet in some of these extravagancies, they 
are reputed to have fallen upon matters of inexpres- 
sible value; and to which the ordinary and beaten 

9 

path would never have conducted. Some also were 
enveloped with considerable brightness. These were 
supposed to be descended from the radiant corps, 
which was employed to draw down Fabius from his 
heights ;--rand were likewise conjectured to derive 
their origin, more remotely, from the one which 
Apollo favoured ; and which we may therefore con- 
clude to have shone as a Bull-esprit.f 

The papers lately informed us that Napoleon, 
having got one of these Bulls into his possession, 
had (as Caligula made his horse a consul) appointed 
him his Plenipotentiary, to treat of peace with Prus- 
sia; on terms indeed which no other Envoy could 

* An Irish Soldier, hayiog brought in six of the Enemy, it 
said to have answered his officer's inquiry, how he contrived to 
make them prisoners, by saying, ** Oh, pknse your honour. 
Captain, I surrounded them." 

t Bos tibi Phoebus ait, &c. 
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arrange: viz. that his Majesty the Emperor Aoutd 
retain all the dominions of his Majesty the King ; 
and that the remainder y after this deduction, should 
be restored to his latter Majesty, en plein droit. 

This Galilean allusion ^' in a moment brings me 
to my end" 

" L — d, said my mother, what is all this story 
about P*"— " A Cock and a Bull/' said I: though far 
indeed from being " one of the best I ever heard."* 

•Sterne. 



NUMBER VII. 



THURSDAY, FEBRUARY Sthy 1807. 



Mutat quadrata rotuiidis. 

Hob. 

To the Reader. ' 
Deduct an angle, I entreat, 
And lo ! my motto is complete: 
Tribus, not quatuor pedibns, 
In point : ' 

Sir, your's; 

AwmftM/UM, 

Periodical works, iafter the lapse of years, 
become . interesting, in a way on 'which probably the 
earliest writers of them did not calculate. In re- 
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toriSng tbe ^nmsient i^ms and fii^hioiis of the day, 
dteW) it b Ukely> were not awure, that they wem^ 
preBcrving what wookl otherwise be lo^t ; and were 
providing food for Antiqiiarians yet imJboni, afild 
indeed fof the curioiis of all desciiptionB« 

The Spectator's picture of English m aiufcrA will 
serve for an example of the truth of wliat 1 have 
been asserting. 

" Bed heel^^ and ** diver garters'' fcave long be- 
come obsolete; and '^ fringed gloves" never make 
their appearance now^ except at the consecration of 
a bishop, or the conclusion of a' maiden assizes. 
Our '* young peopled' do not (except on levee days,) 
'' shoot out into long swords ;*' and still less do they 
sprout into *^ fulUboUomed perriwigs ;'' unless where 
early merit has raised them to the bench* No man 
now " offers his snuff-box to his mistress;" nor is it 

characteristic of ** a woman's man" to know *' what is 

♦ 

'' good for a cold; or have a bottle cf spirits in his 
pockety in case of any sudden indisposition" Though 
indeed the *f Barefaces", and those who have " a 
dangerous and spiteful tongue" continue to be 
caressed by the modem fair; and, I may add, to be 
well received by the other sex. 

" The skirts of our fashionable coats" are not 
" extended" or " sustained mth mre ;" nor do they 
** form as iarge a i:ircumference, as the hoop petti^ 
4oaf' ^cf 'Queen Aime's teign. Ni^, this latter 
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'' enormous concave^' has totally collapsed ; and 
though the idolatry may and must continue^ the 
temple of " the black Monkey*^ has been demolished; 
or, perhaps, I should rather say^ has been pulled to 
the ground. As to the retaining ^^ a quilted petti-- 
^^ coat underneath/^ I may, without exposing my- 
self to raillery, assert that I know this practice to be 
entirely exploded. 

Oar Helens are no longer queens of shreds and 
patches. The spots have, on the contrary, vanished 
from their skins ; and the Sun of beauty is become 
immaculate, and all bright; unless when it suffers 
the partial and temporary eclipse of rouge. '^The 
Picts'^ I do not mention; considering their race is 
nearly extinct. With us they are usually called 
Demis ; (I presume from their having been of Magr 
dalene college ;) and for these it may be well that 
*^ the Dogs of Vulcan" have been " hanged,'^ Our 
female heads too are ^^ reduced to tlkit beautiful 
globular form, which is natural to them;" and as 
for " a commode" * no lady wants one, except for 
her drawing-room pier ; and then applies for it, not 
to Mr. Henlon, but to Mr. Eggleso. I cannot de- 

* Ladies and Gentlemen, this very ugly i;rord (which being 
interpreted in the century before last, meant a head-dress,) is not 
mine, but Mr. Addison's. — As for Messrs. Henlon and Eggleso, 
the former is a fashionable hair-^resser ; and the latter^ an equally 
fashionable cabinetHoaker. 



I 
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ny that ^ perriwig^ are worn by the sex^ both when 
ihey lide, and when they wdk. '' Femcde beardsj** 
too I have met^ both on horseback and on foot : but 
they are few in number ; and do not make dieir ap- 
pearance until histres after puberty. As for ^' pug9^ 
diey are fidkn into such entire disuse, that if our city 
ahoidd be hostilely investedj, I much doubt wheth^- 
one of these reverend IntomiR could find one, to sub- 
stitute for a lover, and carry off upon her shoulders. 

One of the Spectator's correspondents recommends 
her lover, on the ground of fab being able '< to 
talk Latin as wdl at English;"^ and forasmuch as 
his stockings ^^ are roUed^^ with irresistible airiness 
and grace. How a female of the nineteenth century 
would scream (I mean with laii^ter ; for hysterics, 
^hank. Heaven! are also out of date:) if her Aspi^ 
rant should appear before her in such a trim. 

The sober volumes which have been smoked, like 
many of thdie which have been written, are gone, 
whither no one knows : while on the other hand, we 
have no young fashionables, who, '^ at eight in the 
^* morning," go into a coffee-house to lounge, dressed 
^^ mth a gay cap, and gaudy slippers; and in a 
" party-coloured night-gown, fastened by a straw* 
*^ berry sash." How such a parly would be quizzed 
at the present day ! Neither have we any old gentle^ 
men^ (either in the gout, or not,) ^^ mounted on high* 
^heeled shoes; mth a glazed VDax4eatkir imtep 
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Reader^ do not mistake me. I am far from intend- 
11^ to insinuate tbat the present century does not 
produce as many coxcombs, old and youngs as any 
ancient or modern, which has gone before it ; but 
the coxcombry has transmigrated into other shapes. 

Will Honeyamby in order to support his charac- 
t^ of a man of the world, thees and thtyu:^ the Spec- 
tator, in all his correspondence. But this tutoyani 
idiom . (extraordinary change !) is now exalted or de- 
jbased, from being the language of a fine gentleman^ 
to be the phraseology of a Quaker. 

This topic, of expression, recalls me again to the 
feir sex: who, in our time, are so fjEu* from being 
proud of '^ murdering hard words/^ ihat on the con* 
trary they perform these with the most brilliant ex- 
ecution: as the Professors of Chemistry, Botany, 
Oalvanism^ 8cc. &c. can testify. In short, except 
deep and lovers, I know nothii^ tbat our faii ones 
fimrder ; and of these, it is only the%tter that tiiey 
bring to an untimely end. 

It may, however, be denied to be surprizing, that 
the m9,nners of 17 ll^ are dead and gone in 1807. 
But my present essay lias, in fact, been st^ested 
by^what proves mode to be very short lived, and 
fiBsaag^re. I ^hide to a paper of The Lounger,* 
inom wbicb, I think, it may be collected, tbat ex- 

♦No. 12. 

E 21 
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flusively of the case of Military^ Naval, and certain 
other great officers, styled Quakers, cocked hats were 
no rarities in the year 1 785. 

Sic transit, 8lc. ; (or omi vtp ^YAAHN ytttii, . might 
be a happier quotation :) for of this venerable race 
I, doubt whether at present, in the metropolis of our 
island, there be one surviving, save that which be- 
longs to the very respectable Doctor HilL I speak 
of voluntary pinches : for besides the officers above 
enumerated, I would except the case of Bishops, 
Judges, and the like. 

^ It is said, (and my Reader ^ill rejoice to hear^) 
that the patriotic Doctor has taken measures for 
transmitting this Pylian Triangle to future ages ; by 
devising it to the Museum of our College. Indeed 
it was rumoured for a time, that he had divided this 
rare and precious relic; and having thrown aside the 
crozm, as useless^ had bequeathed an angle to our, 
and one to each of the Universities . of England. 
But I have reason to consider the first report as the 
more authentic. 

I should feel deficient in those duties which I 
owe my country, if I did not notice a certain " time- 
" disparting^ hat, incomparably the most venerable 
ruin of the chapeau tribe, or failed to recommend to 
its possessor, the Honourable Mr., Saron Smith, to 
follow the liberal example, which has been set him 
by the Doctor. The present shape, *' if shape it 
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*' may be called/' of this lattef curiosity, I am not 
so rash as to attempt describing : but the tradition I 
understand to be, that it was not originally cocked ; 
though now it has as many comers as Rozinante ; * 
who is said to have savoured of the Real-ty ; as, 'per- 
haps, it is right that a Judge's hat should do. 

Methinks I see the Baron, as he casts his eye 
over this paper, blush and start, at the paragraphs 
which have last fallen from my pen : hlmh to find 
himself thus unexpectedly, and extra-judicially in 
print; — and start, not from any paltry or illiberal 
objection^ to 'find his innocent peculiarity made a 
subject for playful and equally harmless animadver- 
sion,-^but, from a sudden impulse, accompanying 
the mental question, of " who is this Anonynious, 
'^ who knows me and my shabby hat ?" 

My vision still continues ; and I behold the Baron 
debating with himself, whether or not he ought to 
purchase a new hat. — " For if not, every one that 
^' sees me, will quiz the old one ; — and if I do, it 
" will be said — Look at Smith: he has got himself a 
" new hat. He is afraid of the Anonymous." Get 
yourself a new hat, my good Baron, by all means^. 
But do not be afraid of the Anonymous. For, first, 
(though a conjurer) he is an honest man :- and from 

* Of iRfhom Cervantes says, that tenia mas quartos que uq 
Reax.. 
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sach you have nothing to fear. Bat secondly^ he 
knows you ; and is unaffectedly your friend. 

C. 

N. B. The sentences marked with inverted com- 
mas, and printed in Italics, are extracted from the 
following Numbers of the Spectator, viz. Nos. 16, 
37, 41, 45, 48, 49, 81, 127, 131, 138, 145, 156, 
265, 268, 331, 435, 475, 499, 579- 
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FRIDAY, FEBRUARY M, 1807. 



— 501 memores alios fecere mer«ndo. 

ViRGUr. 

Wortiiies, who leave a deathless name behind ; 
Friends of the World, and Fathers of Mankind. 

Drtden. 

JliNCOURAGED by die success of my former 
nap, I lately, and most deliberately, fell asleep by 
my fire-side ; which I instantly exchanged for a small 
and verdant plain, terminated by rising grounds, of 
less height than steepness ; which formed a broken 
and varied scene of much beauty and cultivation. 
The group consisted of more than a dozen hills; 
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five of which were dkiinguiehable for superior emi- 
nence^ and antiquity of planti^cm : and on the pria« 
cipal of diese^ not far froot the Mmnut^ stood a 
boildingy which though smaU, was of considerable 
ekgance. As I was admiring this fair slructiure/ a 
fignre, who stood near it^ beckoned me to approach. 
I knew her to be' Ambition ; and cannot deny that 
I at once obeyed I^r call. The first question which, 
on reaching the fiEi^ade^ I asked my guide, was the 
name of the temple to which she had conducted me : 
but she answered with a smile, that I could not ob- 
ject to its being nameless; and at the same time 
doii^ me the bonoin* to tiirow open the folding doors, 
she mtroduced me. 

On entering, I found myself in a sufficioitiy q)a« 
eious hall, fitted up with omch commodiousness and 
taste \ and resembling a cofiee-room in its furniture 
and arran^ments. I had scarce}^ seated myself by a 
amall tdble^ close to a fire-side, which was quite as 
^omfortaUe as my own, when a person, who in- 
formed me that his name was Button, presented me 
with a paper ; and inquired if I bad any ftsrther conf- 
mttids for him. I called for coffee ; and while it was 
prepariotg^, proceeded to ca^ my ^ over the sheet: 
when the Reader will jadg^ of my pleasure and snr- 
priae^ at finding it to be the last nomber of tiie jino^ 

I was rouzed from tiiis proud and gratiiynig ra- 
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verie, by the conversatioii of a group which had 
taken a position near me. It consisted of four per- 
sons : and the short visage of the first, and the gi- 
gantic port, the singular roll, and the peculiar gesti- 
culations of the second, quickly informed me who 
they were. The third, I fancied to n^yself, that I 
had seen before : and, almost in the same instant re- 
collected, that his head formed the frontispiece to my 
edition of the Adventurer. As for the fourth, I 
scarcely had a glimpse of his odd countenance and 
strange attire, when, with much alacrity and appa-- 
rent joy, he advanced towards me ; and, with an 
accent, which I must candidly admit to have been 
broatder and more national than my own, declared he 
knew by my face I was his countryman; and was 
certain, from seeing me there, that my name must be 
'Nameless. I need not say that I was proud of re- 
ceiving so honourable a welcome, from the Author 
of the Deserted Village ; (one of the most charming 
descriptive poems which our language has to boast 
of ;) or that I acceded, with exultation, to his propo- 
sal of presenting me to his companions. 1 may^ 
without vanity, (as it was all a dream,) assert, that 
by these 1 was very well received. The Spectator, 
who, notwithstanding the recovery of his speech, is 
«till a man of but few words, and requires a mois- 
tened pen, to serve as a conductor, for drawing off 
the brightness of his conceptions, and the flashes of 
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his yvit, did not deviate much from his usual la- 
conism^in my behalf. The little, however, which 
he s^d, was cordial and polite. He inquired after 
Sir Everard, with great interest and kindness ; de- 
claring, that he could not be indifferent to the fame 
or happiness of any descendant of Sir Roger, whose 
premature death had occasioned him unaffected sor- 
row; though, to save his friend from a more cruel 
exit, he had contributed to it himself. As he uttered 
this, a person who had been approaching us, started 
with a look of sudden mortification, and retired. 
I confess I was not sorry : for by the pert and gos- 
sipping flippancy of his air and manner, and a some- 
thing, which was rather the counterfeit of wit, and* 
affectation of fashion, than the reality of either, I 
discovered him to hie Mr. Bickerstaff, of Sheer-lane ; 
a person to whom I never have been partial, either 
as si writer or as a maq. He '^ hung loose upon 
'' society" and literate himself, and soared oftener 
on the merits of his friends, than on his own. His 
ingratitude to Swift, I had not forgotten ; and it was 
with some dissatisfaction I remembered, that it was 
he, who by a sufficiently unskilful outline, exhibited 
on the 2d of March, 1710—3711, first introduced 
Sir Everard's ancestor to the notice of the World. * 
It seemed as if my opinions of the Tatler were not 



* The second Number of the Spectator was written by Steele. 
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flingiikr: oa the contnuj, id this Temple-Coffee- 
House, he qipeared to me to be in Corentry, 

On bearing hk tactCivn friend confess, diat poor 
De Cootrhf was slain bj him, the RamUer turning 
aoddenly upon him, said, ^ Sir, you ought not to 
^ haive killed Sir Roger. You imglit have irapri- 
*^ soiled him indeed. You might have confined hinft 
^^ to the strong bold of your own judlgment, ^r wide 
^ demesnes of your own invention. If I had been! 
/^ you, I shoidd have prohibited Steele from agami 
'^ presuming to lay a pen upon him. The fetterw 
'' wonld not have dared to disobey me. If be bad, 
<< I should have tfanist Ins manuscript ifilo the fire ; 
^ asid have knocked him down. You on^ to haive 
'^ treaied him a» 1 did Botzy ; who, by the way, wa9 
'^ the better man of the two. There i» GMy, who 
'' is a mudi finer fellow than ^ther; and who fkaskB 
^ himself so, Fll assure you,. I never sufier him to 
^ contradict me^ — No, Sir: die taicii^g off Sir Roger 
^ was an act not to be defended'. You thereby 
^ eelipsed the gaiety of Haiions; cmd impoveruhed 
^ the public stock if harmless phasuref 

The person to whom it was addressed, bowed 
nlendy, widt a half assenting smile, to this reproof; 
and observing that 1 gazed at the swings and rotaterf 
ttiotioas of die reprover, said to me m a whisper, 
" the movements are uncouth : but Mens agitat mo^ 
'^ lem, you may rest assured.** 
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A person in a cassock, who had beea walking ra- 
pidly up and down die room^ and who laid a pennj 
upon the bar^ as be was about to retire,"* seeinf^ our 
^onp, joined us; and was greeted by the Rambler, 
i^th ^' Dean, I am glad to see you. Let us intro^ 
^* duoe your countlyoian to your protection^ He is 

not like you, Sir : he is without a name. But like 

you, he is a friend to Ireland, and to mankind. I 
'' call him your countryman ; for I am aware the fact 
** is known, which I once petulantly pronounced not 
'^ to be worth the trouble of ascertainii^/'^ 

'^ I do not know,'' continued he, ** whether this 
'^ young Essayist intends to meddle with the critical 
'^ department : but if he should, I hope he will be 
'^ more candid than Ihave been. If I had my Lmn 
*' of the Poets by me now, I would revise some of 
^^ them, as you are said to have corrected the mann- 
" soipt of an author-friend ; by obliterating nearly 
'' every other line. I feel particular remorse for my 
" treatment of you and Gray. I do not know how 
** it was ; I was splenetic and dogmatical ; and, 
^' moreover, greatly spoiled. But I do not think I 
'' was naturally slanderous, or malignant. I cannot 
'^ accuse myself for having been such a scoundrel at 
''Or—'' 

* See Sheridanls Lift of Swift, page 44 j and SpectiAor, 

No. 31. 
t Viz. the place of Swift's birth: See Johnson's life of tiiai. 
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Here he was interrupted by the Drapier ; who 
appeared to be sensible of thil kindness^ and even 
affected by it. Indeed, through the dark roughness 
of his sour exterior, I could discern piety, benevo- 
lence, and a melting tenderness of heart ; whose ge^ 
nerous sources, far from being dried up, wore not 
even frozen, by disappointments and ingratitude, 
almost unequalled. He declared, that this great Cri- 
tic *^ had now been treating himself with more injus-^ 
'^ tice, thaa any object of his censure had ever rea- 
*' son to complain of." Then shaking the Adven- 
turer very cordially by the hand,* and giving the 
Spectator a familiarly respectful nod, he inquired of 
me how many Irish villages and towns were now ripe, 
or ripening for Goldsmith's Muse? Before I bad 
time to answer, he asked after Mr. Grattan.f Then, 
turning with desultory briskness to another subject, 
advised me, if ,1 wished to become an adept in my 
art, to go apprentice to Hawkesworth; especially if 
L desired to excel in the manufacture of Oriental 
tales. I was pleased to find my own high opinion of 

* Hawkesworth wrote a life of Swift, and edited his works. 

t Amongst the intimate friends of Sw\fif were several brotl^ars 
of the name of GraitaHy for whom he entertained a particular es- 
teem ; and one of whom (I believe) was father to the present 
Rt. Hon. Henry Gratian, It was of these brothers, that the 
Dean is reported to have said, to some Lord lieutenant,^' Hom 
<< ywr Excellency the honour qf being acquainted with the Grat-- 
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this writer'sanctioned by so respectable an authority 
as the Deaths; and gratefully accepted his offer to 
present me to Aulus Gellius, and some of my peri^ 
odical brethren in the room. To Messrs. Mirror,- 
Lounger, and Observer, I indeed was desirous of being 
introduced ; and^ accordingly^ under the escort of the 
Drapier, and Citizen of the World, (the former of 
whom was attended by the Flapper,) t was advanc- 
ing to a group in one corner of the Hall^ when the 
doors being thrown open with considerable violence, 
1 turned to the side from which the noise proceeded, 
and beheld Mortimer, just arrived from the country, 

stand before me. 

M. . 

NUMBER IX. 
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Hail, holy light, oflfepring of Heaven first-born. 

Or of the Eternal^ co-eternal beai^. 

May I express thee unblamed? since GoDt« lAght -, 

And never but in unapproached light, 

Dwelt from eternity ; dwelt then in thee, 

Bright effluence of bright Essence increate, 

Milton. 

Were the Mind to ask itself, how the Divine 
Presence, if vouchsafed, would be manifested, in his 
present fallen state; to Man^ I am' persuaded, that 
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Ae aofwer wouM be— by the perceptioii of a daazbng 
glory and effulgence. Whether this answer would be 
cBctated by what mighl not umqptly be termed tbe 
•foiritual instinct of Human Nature^ I win not iw« 
turo to pronounce. But, aft leasts it is one which a 
peruMtl of Holy Writ will folly justify, and confirm. 

To tdce things up at their awful and saUinie be- 
gbniqgy we find that when the Creative Spiiit 
brooded on the waters, God said, let there be 
Ii|^ ; and there was light. This dSuence* is re- 
corded to have been one of the earliest events of 
Aat creation, to wUch we owe our existence, and 
all the blessings of this life ; of which incomparaldy 
the greatest is our prospect of a better. It was the 
glorious commencement of that bright and harmo- 
nious system, (since obscured, and grown discordant,) 
in which the mierrkig wbA beneficent Framer saw 
that all was good. T^ fair ^stem it brought, if 
not into being, yet into view ; and was destined 
to illuminate an innocent and Paradisaic World, be- 
fore Darkness and the Shadow of Dpatfa had yet 
prevailed, or the ground was cui'sed for the sake 
of sinful and disobedient Man ; until, by merits not 
his own, his purity should be retrieved. 

Upen the banishment of our first Parents from 
that ** bUflsfU libal/' which, while they eqoyed i^ 



* See tbe aiotto. 
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hsd been honoured by the presence of ihe IKvihe 
Being, (clodied, as it might seem, in that form, the 
image of which his yet undegraded creature bore,) 
we find access to the abode and vision, whidi had 
been thus forfeited by their guilt, barred by a mirai- 
culpusly flaming sword. 

We are infomied, in the sidilime and inspired lao- 
gu^e of die Psalms, diat God makes his Angels 
Spirits, and his Ministers a flaming fire. Accord- 
ingij, we find the Angel of 'die Lond appeari&g to 
Moses, out of the midst of a bush, in aflame of un^ 
coflstifliing fire. 

From subsequent passages of the same ehi^ter, it 
indeed appears, idiat, notwidnstancfing the expressions 
'^ Angel of the Lord," this miraculous flame was, ia 
fact, a mani&station of die Divine Presence; aud (if 
I may trust my memory,) Theologians suppose k to 
haYe been the Second Person of the IVinity,'^ whidi 
was on idiis occasnoii reviealed to the great Lawgiver 
of the chosen People, and Type of die Messiah. 
Certain it is, that there is a remarkarfile coincidenoe, 
between the name by which, in Exodus, Jehovah is 
distmgtuflhed, {^^ I am that I am : thou shalt say to 
^ them, / am hadi sent diee ;"> and the account 
delivered by our Saviour of himself, <^ before Abra* 

* Id this there is not even apparent ioconsijitency. The Itf es- 
•iak nvhile on earth, continiially described himself as sent by 
€k>d ', and night emphatically be styled the Angel cif ^e LorA, 
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'' ham WBS, 1 am ;") as well as the description given 
of him by St. Paul, when he calls Christ ^' the Rock 
'* of ages: the same yesterday, to-day, and ever/' In 
like manner, when God brought his people out of 
Egypt, he went before them in a pillar of flame ; 
and the sight of the glory of the Lord when it abode 
upon mount Sinai, was like devouring, fire in the eyes 
of the Children of Israel. Indeed, even the reflection 
of the Divine Presence appears to have produced a 
greater effulgence than the eye of Man couM bear. 
Accordingly, when Moses descended from his myste- 
rious conference on the mountain, die skin of his face 
shone with such intolerable brightness, that while he 
delivered God's commandments to his chosen, he was 
obliged to wear a veiL 

. Again, the Glory of the Lord, which dwelt in the 
ti^bemacle of -Moses, appeared as fire. When Elijah 
was translated, his apparent conveyance was a cha- 
riot and horses of fire, which bore him up, by a 
whirlwind, into Heaven. And it may not be un- 
deserving of observation, that when Elisha asked for 
a double portion of hb Divine Spirit, it was an- 
swered, that if it were given him to behold those 
celestial glories which would attend the ascension of 
his Master, he might consider this as a token that it 
should be unto him as he wished. 

Without enumerating other instances from the Old 
Testament, we find, that when at the birth of our 
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Saviour^ the shepherds were miraculouslj apprized 
of this greatest of events, the glory of the Lord shone 
round them^ so that they were (we may suppose from 
the preternatural and dazzlinjg brightness) sore afraid. 
The abode of the Messiah upon earth was that actual' 
dwelling of God's glory amongst men, of which the 
Shechinah, in the ark, had been but a type and pro- 
mise. And how is our Saviour described? That 
true life (as .contrasted with our imperfect life) which 
was in him, St. John calls the light of Men ; which 
shined in darkness, and \i\e Darkness comprehended 
it not. Christ he styles the true light ; of which he^ 
John, was appointed to bear witness: adding that 
the Word dwelt amongst us; and we beheld hb 
gldrj/y &c. Our Saviour had been previously twice 
described by Isaiah as " a light to the Gentiles;'^ arid 
by Malachi as " the Sim of Righteousness.'' 

In like manner, ZachariaSy when, under the in- 
fluence of the Holy Spirit, he is felicitating the world 
on the birth of it's Redeemer, speaks of this as an 
evaat " whereby the Day-spring from on high had 
visited us; to give light to them that sit in darkness, 
and the shadow of Death." Simeon too, in his pro- 
phetic soi%, hails our Saviour as a Light, for the 
illumination of the Gentiles ; and the gloiy of God's 
people Israel. But we have the iniallible assertion 
of Christ himself, that he was (or rather w,) *' the 



6& AKONYXOUa. Ko>. IX. 



ligbt of Ihe world; and Aat he that foUowedi 
shall Bol walk in daitoeai ; but have the U|^ of hJk.^ 

These ^preanona, k may be laid^ (and wMi traik) 
asa figmaiifvje. But all diat I an obseranp is, tbit 
these seems to he some mysterious connniaai ke^ 
tween dM natigve of H/^, and* the nunifestaliDa of 
G09V preseoce to his creatures. Else the IMljr 
woald not have uniformly chosen it a» the type and 
etvidence el his qiproach. He would not ha^ie de- 
neted. his abiding widi the seed ^of Abraham^ hy a 
prions efliilgenee reslia^ on the mercy-se^ ; nor 
ages after, have revealed himself,, in his Second Per->^ 
son^ to St. Paul; by a splendour so dazzHug as. ta 
produce temporary bUndkiess. The Apostle eat*^ 
pressl^ states, that, when in answev to the ynoic^ 
which issued from amidst the brig^itness that dms* 
shone round him, and which had struck him to ibe 
ground, he wsked, ^^ fVha aoft thoui LopiT it was 
replied, ^< J am Jems of Naziv^eth, whom ihom^ffr^ 
secutest^ 

In a word, to adopt the language of die sublime 
and pious Milton^ and advert to the &eerie» ef the 
profound and relig^us^ Locke> ^^ tnay I wMamed^ 
consider this eKcessvve spkndoui' as^ a kind of «0eiMe<^ 
daay quaiUy^ by^ which, on some extmbnfinaiy and 
rare oceasiens, die glory of die Divmity may WmsMls^ 
dimly and imperfectly visible to us, who, 0lloagk 



our &rst psfft«l» did, wbile iimocait;) could not, m 
our present degraded state^ /' ^i^ Go By and the J* 

'Light, ef en in that inqpore state, i» wUcb it ofdi- 
Bwily exktg fortw, is the most pen^ratiHg and (if I 
may be allowed tbe expressioii) feast eorpot^al of 
bodies. ZtV loarveUoii^ Telocity resembles that of 
thought; and far exceeds our conception^ ftoagb it 
be made subject to our cakuhlion. For tbe flleet- 
fiess wluch travemea two htmdred tiiousand nM^* a 
seeofidy we caiai scatcely aaore fc^esent to ovrsekes 
m on k's' way between those eitrsmes^ than we caa 
conceive the glances of ^ Hrind, t6 ideas die most 
remote^ as JMraey» oceapysig time, and divisiUfe iaia 
parts. So dmt within' the sphere^ of its^ operatioftt^ 
l^ht ma^ be rat^r considered as omnipresent, 

• As it k the fleetest, if 'w also perhaps fbe simjdest 
substance: baffling att attempts to analyse k; and 
though possessed of pr€^r(ies> not seeming to be en- 
cumbered wiA afl^ parts. |^op I believe it is^ now 
held Aaf the praamtic colours are no decompo- 
silion of thia fluid; b«t if not a combination of it's 
si^taMce widi^ the svvfiKCwhich it touches, and from 
which it is either pardally,"*^ or in an altered state 
reflected, aie tbe consequence of certa^Ei agjitatiens 
and vibrations^ occsaioned by the medium tibrougb 



* i. e; a perlMD^ as part aaiy, of tke wMe homogeoaoas 
punUity is reflected. 

f2 
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which it is obliged to pass, and affecting not the 
light itself, but our perceptions of it. 

light }8 indeed the- substance which we appear 
least to understand; and seems to coincide more 
with our notions of spirit, than of body : for while it 
is gloriously visible to the eye, it coippletely eludes 
the grasp ; and, as it were, vanishes from the touch:* 

Thus, dimly as we can discern or judge of the 
operations of divine power, there is in all we have a 
glimpse of, a coherency that is striking: and for ex- . 
ample, light, of all mundane appearances, seems that 
under which the presence of the Deity should be 
manifested to his creatures: so that even, d priori, it 
might be pronounced, that as he shews us all other 
existences by^ he would reveal himself to us en this ; 
and that the beatific vision must be an intense and 
glorious effluence of brightness. 

To return from the fallacies of human theory to 
the truths of sacred writ, many ancient and modem 
divines conceive, (and the conjecture is not pre- 
cluded by any thing in Scripture,) that when the 
Holy Spirit descended on our Saviour, at his bap- 

* When omr Lord, after bis death, appeared to his Apostles, 
9Ud these were terrified, supposing they bad seen a spirit, he 
disproved their apprehensions, by saying, ** Handle me, and 
'< see ;" and, i{ in a passage ahready cited from the Psahns, w« 
understand by Angels and Ministers the, same thing, it seems ta 
follow, that a spirit may be a flame of fire. 
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tism^ it did so in the form of a lambent-flame, which 
fell from heaven with a hovering dove-like motion ; 
and perhaps in the shape of a dove: and Justin 
Martyr states, that all Jordan shone with' the reflec- 
tion of the light. When Christ was transfigured, his 
face, we are told, shone vnth a brightness like that 
of the sun; and his raiment became white and daz- 
zling, as the light, or as lightning. It seems as if, on 
the next day, when he descended (like Moses, his 
earthly type and forerunner,) from the mountain, 
strong traces of this celestial brilliancy still remained 
on the recent glorified countenance of our Lord : a 
phenomenon which v^ould. explain the great ciThaze- 
ment of the people, when they saw him: an asto- 
nishment, noticed in the Gospels; and for which it is 
not otherwise easy to account. 

I might here farther observe, that when the angel 
of .the Lord appeared at the sepulchre, '^ his coun- 
'' tenance was like lightning ; and his raiment shining, 
'^ and white as snow ;" and that the inspiration of the 
apostles, and miraculous gift of languages to them, 
'Was accompanied with an apparition of tongues, 
^' like as of fire.*' Or I might remark, that the con- 
demnation' of the unrighteous is sometimes described 
in holy writ, as a casting of the offender into utter 
darkness. But I rather choose to come at once to 
what seems to mark that unifcHinity and consistence, 
which being the characteristic of truth, mu3t attend 
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tjbe ilivine syatem in its most mifinte detlub ; ind even 
with reference to wliat li but Sfmttitiive, and a type. 
Accordingly^ w the sacred presence had ever been 
aaoounced by a i^deadid and glorious brightness, and 
light had been as it were the cloak and emUem of divi- 
nity (the hem of his wondrous garment, of which 
sometiines his pioing creature, were aUowed to Haye 
a glimpse,) we find, that when, by the death of Christy 
diere was a withdrawiiy of God's i^nesence from 
infatuated man, this eciipae of the divine and spiri- 
tual effulgence was accompanied by a rqMresentatiye 
dimming of the sun's U|^t, and a dartniaw which 
over«diadowed the deserted world* 
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Nnllins addictus jarare in vcorba Magistti. 

HoR. 

X NOT only revere the virtue and amiable piety of 
AddisoH, but (which perhaps is more to our present 
purpose,) admire the vigour and conq9i:eheBMveBesa 
of his genius, the brStiant iertility of his io^aginadoii, 
the piiiity and easy tiveliness c^fais wit^ llie delieacy 
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of his bunibur, and correct refioement of bis taste. 
!But notwithstapding the deference which such sea* 
tuneats ins{nre, there is a degree of passive obedi- 
ence to his opinio^ and mean surrender of my oMii, 
which as no respect couM justify, neither has mine 
produced. AcccH'dingly, if not in the words, yet 
within the meaning of my motto, 

SUV^ to M Jadgmeot,— ^goveriMd %y riiy owb ^ — 
AU chains my Reason scons ; even thine, great Addisok ! 

Nt»r dan I more clearly, (or perhaps j^t^uinptu- 
ously) record my indepetidence, than hj asHDOimter- 
ing thill celebrated critic in his own domimonft; and 
ereA ia the witty dipurffnent, questidiing the autbo^ 
xky of bis ediclB* * 

The end which he proposed to himsdf, in pro^ 
ttidgatiiig them, t asiume lo have beea m useful 
one. He probably intended^ not oaly to dtstingui^k 
ftnuke from spurious wit, but to discottntenanee all 
abuses and misitpplicatioiis of die former. But Aie 
^eition is whedM' die mMns which he has adopted 
are tmobjectionaUe ; s^nd whether ih& aiiguments lo 
which be has resorted are eoncltlsive. 

* Issaed m Numbers 58, 59, 60, 61, 62, and 65, of the Spee* 
tator: to the criticism contained in which, this paper has such 
direct rtference and allusion, that I take the litierty of entreating 
my reader to phrase tkbn aU. Surely lie yf/ho has piilii^tice io 
Settlfffmi^ one munber otihe AMUf/mtmBf wUread aiiof Mr. 
Addison's withont fiitigae. 
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As however there is as much temerity in entering 
the lists with Addison, on a question of this nature, 
as there would be in controverting Longinus's de- 
cbions on the sublime ; before I publish my mani- 
festosy and raise the standard of revolt s^ainst one^ 

** Who is himself tiie perfect Wit he diauvs," 

I fain would purchase toleration from my readers, by 
acknowledging the justice of many of his observa* 
tions. 

First, the Eggs I pronounce to be addle; and 
the offspring, not of a scholar, but a goose. 

SecondlV, the ^xe-makers I would lead to the 
block; and having thus brought them to themselves, 
there decapitate them with their own manufacture ; 
if I could sharpen, this to an edge. 

Thirdly, I should advise the fFmg-contrivers to 
fly the realms of literature, taste, and wit; keeping 
.aloof from the beams of criticbm and truth, if ibej 
wish to escape the fate of Icarus on their passs^e. 

Fourthly, the Altars I would consecrate to 
dulness.; and place in the darkest recess of her Cim- 
merian temple* The present inscriptions might an- 
swer for a dedication ; if in the obscurity they had 
not the good fortune to be overlooked. 

Fifthly, the Pipers I would send '' miserum dis- 
perdere carmen" in the highways ; observing that, 
^ve the number mne,"^ there is nothing appertaining 

I • Spectator, No. 58. 
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to fhe Muses in their composition ; and that it was 
by preferring the instrument which they have chosen 
for their models to that melody which the god of 
wit extracted from his lyre, that the Lydian arbitra- 
tor, obtained those ornaments which he so modestly 
concealed; but which are said to have since de- 
scended upon other kings. 

Sixthly, it being ascertained by the report of 
Mr, Dryden (who has travelled* round the world of 
fancy, and colonized it,) that profound tranquillity 
reigns in die provinces of Acrostick land,* I would 
disband their (rather weaknesses than) forces : or re- 
duce them to a low peace establishment at the least. 
As for those tall o£Scers, who ostentatiously display 
their height at the heads of their lines, and affect, 
without a thought, to add a cubit to their stature, 
these 1 would deprive of their vain commissions; and 
at once cashier. Indeed, being name/fss myself, it 
is not to be expected that I should be desirous of 
l^eeping up an in general mercenary army; which 
can never be arrayed m die support or advancement 
of my fame. 

Seventhly, to the AnagramatUts' in general, 
I would suggest, that their compositions maybe com- 
pared to a town described by Mr. Gray ; tjie houses 
of which looked '^ as if they had be^n engaged in a 
'* country dance ; and were out.'' 

* Some peactful proTince in Acrostick land, Drydem. 
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EiaHTNLTythe L^fogrmmmatuU I Woidd impach 
of literary deUnquency ; and have tbem not aely de- 
graded fix>m dieor rank of geof de lettrea ; but seo-^ 
tenoed, on conviction^ to be hunted (like Cavakand'a 
qtiarfyi*) tlin>n|^ the obscure and te(bou8 labyrindi 
of their works, by the four-and-twenty air; person- 
ages whom they have successively insulted. 

AddiMn has with infinite drollery remaokedi that 
^ It mttst have been pleasant to see these poets 
^ avoidkig the reprobate fetter^ pod makii% dieir 
^ escape from it through the wevenl Greek dia« 
'< lects ; rejecting the most apt and elegant word in 
^' the whole language^ if^ lUw m diamond widi a 
*i flaw^ it iqypeared blemished widi a wron^ letter/'f 

On diis humourous picture I would here observe^ 
that Doctor JohmorCs rigorous proscription of ini^* 
tial resemblances^ or ailiterations, would place the 
writer who regarded it under similar cmbarrass*- 
ments* Thus Qray would have found himself 
obliged to reject the teim ru^A/esi, even though die 
Eni^isfa language could not supply its place widi one 
equally forcible and apt^ merely because another 
word bfiginning widi an r, (viz. Ruin^hBA previ- 
ously occurred m die same line. So again^ he most 
have left poor king Edward wilhont a Hauberk, 
(thotq^ this was ^ mail which was worn in his 

* See Diyden's Tale of tlieodore and Houoiia. 
t Spectator, No. $9. 



day';) cnly becMoe he had tkeady provided him 
tvith a helmet*'^ 

NiNTHLT; ai^ for those tubtUties^ whose diseaae 
is of the chronic kind^ 1 would stub their ram pik^ 
letters; and plucking away the dates^ offer these 
upon the altars of die ^' mighty mo&er*' above men- 
tioned. 

Tenthlt, pamted smd sculptured rebuses {Yibkk 
I consider as scions from^the old Egpytian stock,) I 
abandon to the heralds; in whose hands indeed they 
afa-eftdy are.f One of die best of diese hiarogly^ 
phic pleasantries which Z have seen, is fine crest of 
my Lord Mayo; which b a cat seiant, and of conMt 
miaulant, or mayolaat This blazonic joke, how* 
ever, has not the merit of ei^e originality. It 
made, * if I recollect, a <part of that vast rebus in 
Don Quixote, where an army assumed die false and 
ivitty disguise of a flock of sheep.;}; Written rebuses 
I am also disposed to present to the hold's ; or any 
oth^ college that will accept them. For, 

^ what is a Rebus? 
** h thiog neTer kinmii to the Muses or Vhm\mi^'*f 

* In Dryden's Pahunoii imd Areite, the following line ee» 

^ Hauberks and Hehas are Aew'd with many a woimd." 
f Under the title of ormes jMcrldft^ef. 
t Part I. lib. iii. c. IS. 
i Swift. 
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Yet if not witty in itself, it should seem that a 
rebus may be the foundation and ^' cause of wit.'^ I 
would, for example, refer my reader to the four con- 
cluding lines of that composed on her favourite, by 
Vanessa.* 

Riddlei, I look upon as belonging to the rebus 
class ; and indeed as mere varieties of the same spe- 
cies. Accordii^ly, (with perhaps a saving of Swift's, 
and such as Swift's,) I am inclined to share them 
between children, and editors of magazuies. But 
even to the excepted cases I would apply the sen- 
tence, which their humorous author has himself pro- 
nounced on such productions. 

, — " A genius like his, no subject can stifle : 
" It shows and discovers itself through a trifle. 
** So the wit, that is lavishly thrown away here, 
*' Might furnish a second-rate poet a year."t 

Eleventhly, to the Boutrimeurs, I would an- 
nounce, that they are a preposterous race, who be- 
gin at the wrong end : and that if '^ scribendi rect6, 
sapere est principium,'' they are at a great distance 
from good writing. For they set out from what has 
no signification, on a voyage of discovery of what 
has. They begin with that '^ true no meaning" 
whiqh *' puzzles more than sense," on the chance of 
at length arriving at what, without this trouble, they 

• Ibid, vol. vU. t Ibid. 
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might more certainly have reached. They impose 
upon themselves the task of finding sense for rhyme : 
i^hereas the Poet's genuine business is to find rhyme 
for sense. Sometimes they succeed; (for what will 
not Genius accomplish by an effort ?) and produce as 
good verses as if they had begun at the beginning. 
When this is the case, their composition has the me- 
rit of difficulties overcome, and the demerit of pains 
unworthily bestowed. 

Akin to the bouts-rimes appears to have been la 
glossa y of which we find a specimen in Don Quix- 
ote ; ^ and one of so much merit, that the knight pro- 
nounced the author to be el major poeta del orbe ; 
and entitled Est^r laure^o jpor las Academias de Ate- 
nas ; si oy vivi^ran. From other passages in the same 
chapter it appears as if, exclusive of the difficulties 
inherent in this species of composition, the composer 
was also fettered by many severe and arbitrary rules. 
The kind of poem which has been just described, ap- 
pears to bear some resemblance to the Rondeau, of 
which latter a specimen may be found in Pope, imi- 
tated, if my memory serves me, from the French, 
and less remarkable for delicacy than smartness^ 

TwELFTHLY, as to Echos, they may be in general 
maussades ; but it must I think be conceded, that 
Swift's gentle Echo on Woman is an exception ; f 

• Part III. Lib. vi, c. 18. 

t Swift's Works, Vol. xvii. The Echo of Erasmus is also a 
pleasant one* 
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dnt to call thk wk^ it at moit b«t a msloii^ji 
of Ihe cimfii— i for Ae thmg cdHiiw i. OrpciiMi|Mi 
An better adninoB far me to tkim, is that QSktVsk* 
maat,) k genie hofeuxrefltptrlcMl; sacceedo^k aU 
it uafcrtike i, and ilhnniiBitMig vad be auiifji w g ever^F 
anbyect wbidi it toacfaea* 

WklMul aaaertiBg auxe at to double rhymes, than 
tkat eves iktm ms^ he ammaledt by tba encrgiea of 
inspiring genius^ I return to die jtfMgratM, m order 
Id obaenre^ dkal if renooncii^ att pretoAsioii t^ the 
efaanetcr of wit^^&cjF wduU be satidNri vnA tbe 
praiae of beiag orcnnionaHy iaganious aad eaten use* 
tai,. I doubt wbetlier I should akogelker reAise to-ad-* 
nit tfaekr claioL 1 reowaiber to hme been pleased, 
i» aa aHagOfj- lAich I soaiewkere met^ ^iiitb ihe 2^ 
p ear apc e made by Mr. Bitrke, ander tbe title of A& 
Gmam RebA, vthUk seesied to me to hate a good 
geaie-Uke, ArabuB-aqibtiab soond. Drcaaiff nerey 
coidd have beea Ae coaopaniMnitfiathewaa to Vaae»- 
aa, if he had aot been preTioasfy anBgnaniBatiTOd. 
Break the liae and bold arraf of NelroftV gloriooa 
oonaey and An4^am maaoeavrea tbe^ gattant letlecs 
into Hmmr est A Kila. * ia Ae case of Uapokem 
(if I forget net,) when die same aiagician waves his 
wand, the terrific eleaaents dqdoy iato a preiktioiiof 
dlie wairior's fortunes. This may not be witty, bat 
surely it is ingenious; and if Ae reader didikei the 

* Horatio Nelson. 
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militaiy similitudes which I have chosen^ he may at 
least admit these chaises to resemble the best of 
those which he has seen produced by Harlequin's lath 
sword. 

But (to return to my Relics) the beat anagramma- 
tic evolution with which I am acquainted, is one diat 
occurs in the it6y9ge to Laputa, where 

<' Our brother Tom has just got the piles,** 

unexpected ckan^pilg front, presents a atifi sangui- 
nary, but wid^ different md rebel Kn^ viz. 

<< Mm^z A plot is brought home. The Tour,** 

If the reader tucns to the pasoE^^, be tb^e ^nill find 
Anc^am, (under the hands of a great man) become 
a vehicle of wit, of satire, and instmctioa. 

Having thus, for the punishment of the several li- 
terary offenders above enumerated, not only carried 
the war into dieir quarters, but having, as Addison 
must himself allow^i used the ms^azines, and turned 
^ artillery of their own fake wit against them ; hav- 
ing '^ tortured" these captured and unfortunate witas- 
ters '* a thousand ways,*' * (except the corps of Ana- 
grams, who have been permi^ed to capitulate ;) in 
short, having evinced my allegiance to King Joseph 
in the present essay, I reserve my rebellion for a fii- 
ture paper, jC. 

* A«d torture Me poor word a tfaooiaad way*. 

Drydbn. 
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NUMBER XL 



FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 2(Wfc, ISOT. 



HOM. 

Shot with a #iMii!gr» tiie ftifff n^ arrows flew : 
Their quiver, — ^Edinburgh !— -tiiy Reriewr 

13 Y. the diligence and favour of nxy Scotch corres- 
pondent^ I am enaUed to present my Readers vrith the 
following^ yet unpublished^ Edinburgh Review of 
these lucubrations. 

The Anonymous ; aperiodkal paper: published by 
M. N. Mahofij Dublin, 

Though but nine numbers of this new paper have 
yet appeared, we may, from their quality, venture to 
pronounce that the work approaches so near to its 
conclusion, as to be fully ripe for our critical animad- 
versions. These we shall with all possible brevity 
dispatch, taking the Numbers in succession as our sub- 
jects. • 

In the first f the Author, having stolen and spoiled 
an idea from Frederick Latimer, proceeds, in a string 
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of wretched quibbles, to inform us that he is we 
know not what. He professes indeed to be, amongst 
other things and persons, the Spectator, If so,' we 
can but say to this hectoring scribbler, or scribbling 
hector — Hei quantum mutatus ab illo ! — His name he 
proposes most inexorably and mysteriously to conceal. 
Sonie have rather invidiously surmised, that if the se- 
cret of the Freemasons h^s never been divulged, it 
has been for this more intell^ible than expressible 
reason, that they had, in fact, no secret to divulge. 
In like manner, we presume to doubt whether the Au- 
thor of the Anonymous has any name to reveal. Be 
this as it may, and though he should have withheld 
his real style and title, there is a " secret," which he 
has " let pass." We mean 

<< That secret to each Fool, tliat he's an Ass.'.'* 

He may have concealed this from himself, but he has 
disclosed it to his readers. If, in liei^ of farther criti- 
cism on this exordial essay, our reader would be 
pleased to admit a yawn, we have one of the first 
magnitude to offer for his acceptance and imitation, 
having indulged in which, we proceed to 

'Number II, in which the Author reads uS a most 
interesting lecture on the functions of Mr. Punch, and 
the humours of a puppet-show. He also informs us 
that he is " in a golden mean," between loyalty and 

• Pope. 
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disaflkctioD ; that the true ws^y to prevent either of 
two candidates from getting before his rival, is to give 
an equal number of votes to each ; that you cannot 
put an end to a mystery without causing it to cease ; 
that strange things have been happening m Europe for 
these last seventeen years ; and lastly, and whieji is 
indisputably true, that (whatever may be the cause of 
his assurance,) his work is not " sere perennius", 
nor Hkely to '' last till Doomsday." 

In Number III, he falls asleep ; and in every line 
invites his reader to do the same. Indeed, if with re- 
ference to our proemial gape over the first Number, 
it be den^anded, in the words of Horace, 

** Qaid dignum tanto feret hie Promissor hiatu ?" 

we feel it to be but justice to the Anon3rmous to al- 
low that he most honourably performs his promise, 
never departing, in any subsequent numbers, from 
the yawn-begetting qualities of the first. Having ad- 
mitted this, we shall close our notice of this third 
number by observing that Diana, Venus, Minerva, 
and Saturn form part of the Dramatis Personse ; and 
that '' criticism disdains to chace a school-boy to his 
" common places,"* This poor dreaming gentleman 
concludes by laughing '^ most consumedly^' at a pun, 
at which he ought rather to have blushed. But as his 
mirth put an end to his vision, we forgive him. 

* Doctor Johnson. 
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III' Nmiier IV, the author gets aiiaongst his ft'ien<b> 
who, he assures its, are '^ pure spirits" to which we 
presume it ^characteristically belongs, to be insipid. 
If so> w«^ aire ready to admit that " the world no purer 
knows**' One cannot read the character of Sir Eve- 
rard, (we wonder it was not Sir Oliver) Oakley ^ and 
die rest, without being reminded of die following ob- 
servation of Mr. Gray, oh the Nouvelle Heloise: 
" The Dramatis Personae^ ai*e all of them good cha- 
** racters, the Author tells us. I am sorry to hear it ; 
'^ for had they all been hanged at the end of the third 
*^ volume, nobody, I believe, would have cared."* 
We start with horror from this phantom of a third vo- 
lume, though of our own raising ; there is, however, 
very pretty reading for littlie meters and misses in this 
fourth number. There you sHall see how Mr, Charles 
Mortimer, a nohlemaris son, makes baby-houses for 
the Master Oakleys; and when he is tii^ of this 
wise occupation, teaches them to " saw the air/' &c. 
ter. &c. 

The glimpse of alliterative wit which our author 
had) in the persons of Anthony Atall 2Lnd Benjamin 
JBuckslip'y appeared to him so bright, in his second 
pftper, that in 

Nianber F, he has disclosed to us a whole galaxy 
of alliteration. Fereker Ferseley^ Andrew Analysey 
Charles Gdlbric, Henri/ Herbal, Matthew Mathe- 

"^ Grdy's- Letters, edited by Mason. 

6 2 
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sis, and Lionel Lancaster dazzle our eyes with what- 
ever radiance this kind of wit affords^ and stun our 
ears with the jingle of the spheres. The last men- 
tioned of these alliterati their collector seems to have 
introduced for the very useful purpose of informing 
the reader, that he does not know who or what he is. 

Number FI, attempts to prove that bulls, like 
dreamsi c6me from Jupiter ; and, which is more in- 
credible, that they are extinct in Ireland. 

In Number VII, we are informed that wired 
skirts, hoop petticoats, full-bottomed wigs, and rol- 
led stockings, are no longer artides of fashionable 
dress. But this intelligence, however necessary an^ 
important, seems merely introductory to the main 
subject of this essay, which is to commemorate the 
following momentous facts— that one 'Doctor Hill 
wears a cocked hat, and tliat one Baron Smith re- 
quires a new one. 

In Number VIII, the author is asleep again, and 
so far may, without much risk of disappointment, ex- 
pect the company of his readers. But it is to be un- 
derstood that these latter gq to sleep, not in order to 
partake his visions, but to avoid them. We are dis- 
posed to pardon Mortimer much of his folly, for the 
public service which he has done, in rousing him from 
this. 

From Number IX, we scarcely hesitate to pro- 
nounce the author mad ; and it may be added, that if 
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there be not method^ there appears some methodism 
ii\ his madness^ his light seeming to us to be the same 
with thaty of which the following pleasant and true 
account is given in the Humphrey Clinker of our hu- 
morous countryman, Dr. Smollett : " What you 
'^ imagine to be light, said my uncle, I take to be a 
*^ deceitful vapour, glimmering through a crack in 
" your upper story. In a word, Mr. Clinker, I will 
" have no light in my family, but what pays the 
" King's taxes, unless it be the light of Reason, 
'* winch you do not pretend to follow." 

We agree with Mr. Bramble, in proscribing ano- 
nymous light. As for — — — 

Caetera desunt. ' 

APOLOGY, 

The charge of having committed a larceny of the 
thoughts of a gentleman of the name oi Latimer, the 
Anonymous lately heard in a company, in which (in- 
^cognito) he was present ; and would most readily 
make restitution, but for three difficulties which stsi^d 
in the way of such a step :— first, he has not an idea 
what the — ^said to be purloined — ^but in reality no * 
more than strayed — idea is: — secondly, he as little 
knows who or what — Mr. Frederick Latimer, — the 
alleged proprietor, is ; — ^and thirdly, as the idea which 
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he is charged with having stolen, he is also accused 
of having spoiled, — to restore it in its deteriorated 
state — ^woiild avail but Kttle. 



NUMBER XII. 



TUESDAY, FEBRUARY t4^ tear. 



Nil mihi rescribas ; atts^men ipse veni. 

Otid. 

Write me no answer , come yoorself I pray. 

1 LATELY received the following letter from Oak- 
ley Park : 

MY DEAR SIR, 

I am deputed by Sir Everard, who says he is too 
angry to perform the task himself, to write you a let- 
ter of remonstrance on the subject of your absence. 
We have been expecting you these three weeks. Day 
after day, Mrs, Alkpice has been sending up your 
favourite soup, which Sir Everard has no sooner 
tasted, than he breaks into an alternation of praises 
and reproaches (of it and you,) which continue until 
he has swallowed the last spoonful. You are then 
(not foi^otten, but) spared, until the Shrewsbury 
brawn and woodcock pie make their appearance^ 
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which is the certain signal for a fresh attack. Morti- 
mer maliciously vindicates you, by suggesting the irre- 
sistible charms and attractions of your present resi- 
dence, adding, that as Gray has observed of Cam- 
bridge, that " it is a delight of a place when there is 
" nobody in it ; and that it is the inhabitants who spoil 
" all, and give it a bad name,'' the same remark may 
perhaps be a|yplicable to your gieat city, in which 
case you have chosen the proper season for being in 
town. 

Poor Modely\ who dined here on the day that this 
defence was made, expressed surprize at learning that 
you were in towriy declaring he had heard nothing of 
your leaving Ireland ; and that he would have trou- 
bled you with a commission for London if he had 
known of your going there. On this nonsense our 
host animadverted with a pshaw ! partly from dislike 
of strch frivolous affectation; and partly because he 
was too seriously disconcerted by your absence to join 
in turning the matter to a jest. This (muttered) cor- 
rection was neither unmerited nor harsh ; yet our wor- 
thy and kind-hearted friend spent a considerable part 
of ^e evening in atoning for it, by the most gratifying 
attentions to his guest. * 

* This paragraph alludes to a mode, which in Ireland may be 
considered as an affectation, of giving to London exclusively the 
title, K*T* ifoxy, of Town. 
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I have wandered irom my subject, as both you and 
I are apt to do when Sir Everard comes across our 
path. To return to my reproaches, and execute my 
scolding functions without farther digression. Mrs'. 
Notable has had fires in your bed-room and dressing- 
room for this month. Your green table, pen3^ ink, 
and paper, are in their place ; and the Bible, which 
she generally takes possession of in your absence^ has 
twice or thrice resumed and quitted its station on your 
shelf. The only way in which she gives vent to her 
disappointment and vexation, is by expressing, while 
she gives Edward and Perceval their luncheon, a 
doubt which she does not feel, whether you mean to 
come down at all. By the way, the boys are very as- 
siduous at chess ; and Edward, who you know is san- 
gume, conceives that you could no longer afford to 
give him a queen. In the mean time he practises on 
Mortimer; who, having played the game well for 
half an hour, gets weary and inattentive, and having 
lost all the ground that he had gained, calls on me to 
succeed him, and repair his errors. Against this, 
Edward protests loudly, maintaining that to abdicate 
is to give in. We always decide for him, partly from 
a sense of justice, and partly (so far as I am con- 
cerned) from malice towards his opponent ; for you 
remember Mortimer used to say, " he handed over 
" his stale mates and cast-off games to ine." 
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Your three old women are piniiig for your return; 
dnd the paralytic man frequently inquu*es when. I 
**' heard from your Honour ?" Tlie Founder per- 
suades himself that his school and alms-house stand 
sadly in need of your visitatbrial correction ; and as for 
the Juvenile Institute, it is nearly stifled in its cra- 
dle. The Balfours are come to ManorvilL They 
all (more reproaches !) including your favourite Lati- 
tia, and her aunt^ came to dinner here on Sunday, 
in expectation of meeting you. The niece is as gen- 
tle, as modest, and as beautiful as ever ; and the aunt, 
is as attractive in her own way. Sir Everand says, 
that she contradicts all the aspersions which have been 
cast upon old maids^ and that this is the only contra- 
dictory thing she says or does. In fact she is a tho- 
roughly amiable and respectable woman. 

I officiated on Sunday in the Chapel, which is com- 
pleted. The east window ha& an extremely good ef- 
feet, and casts a gleam upon the aisle, which would 
not disgrace Melrose. Not a pane of the stained 
glass has been broken in the carriage ; and the for- 
mer fragments (the *^ red and blue Saints without head 
or tail" *) are given to L^etitia, for her oratory at 
ManorvilL The organ is in its place; and the 
chaunts whicl^ you have procured us are pronounced 
to be divine. Our provisional organist (for she threat 

* Gray. 
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tees to res^ in fayour of her niece) dcqmtted herself 
i merveilles ; imd the andiem was ektremel j ikrell 
sung hy Latitia^ Perceval, and his hlind jprote^^, 
Terence, (or^ as Mortimer calb him, Tiresias;,') whose 
ear and memory seem to supply all deficiencies of 
si^. 'o^^«x^y ixif Ufiiperi : 8cc. 8tc. Hisyotingpa* 
tron was very amiably proud of his performance ; and 
not the less so for my assorii^ him^ that part of Ae 
melody brought tears into his uncle's eyes. I will not 
answer for it howeterthat the words ^^ he is despised 
and rejected ; a man of sorrows, and acquainted wiAi 
grief : he was wounded for our transgreSHOfH^'' 8cc. 
had not as mucb to say to their production as the mu- 
sic This involuntary melting breath the isflnence 
of rdUigions esraotioii— ^at the view or recital of a ge- 
nerous sentiment or heiroic action — ^at Ae s^ht of mi- 
seffy> especiaUy if attended with pidos resignatioti— 
iadeed at all distress except bis ovhi — tins <StV Eve^ 
rard calls weakness. Perhaps it is so : but if it be, 
who eoidd desire to have it exchange for ^englit ? 
What a fiiend I h»ve acquired \ I thank God, my 
blotted paper wilt bea# witness for me> that if I can^ 
not emubte bts oftrer Wtues, I partieipafee ill his no- 
bib infiimity. 

.. The Grothio fumifture for the draiwin^Hrdomy lihten^ 
ry,, 8bc. i» aitri««d ; but no part of it has b^en uq^- 
packed, except the side-board (a plan of Mortimer's,} 
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'wliidi hjBL jickij decorated akrane of oA. AH woakl 
before ^s thne ihsve been arraagedy but omr friend 
lias been engrossed in disposing in dieir places certoin 
odier artides of fiirniitiire and accommodation tivUch 
have al&o baeQ jreceived^ miz. the beds, stoves^ couches, 
arm-chairs, &c. &c. which he had ordered for his 
alms-house. 

Lastly, Hamilton^ hs^s at length sent down his 
picture of the death of Sir Roger de Coverley. It 
liangs opposite to Kneller*s full length of the old 
knight, and is worthy the talents of the great painter 
whose woric it is. The introduction of the mother 
and her orphan children, to the care of whose rights 
our friend^s ancestor was supposed to have sacrificed 
his life, is a happy and well-executed thought. You 
know that I sat for the Chaplain, and I am not dissa-, 
tisiied with the figure ibat I make. Certain sad asso- 
ciations assailed me so powerfully while I was imder 
the painter's hands, diat the sorrowful and forsaken 
expression of countenance which this has given me, 
suits well with the character and situation that I have 
assumed. As for the old butler (who represents his 
houshold ancestor,) I doubt whether during his whole 
life (with a salvo for shaving times,) he has looked at 
himself as often in the glass as he has done in this pic- 
jture, since its arrival here. 

Farewell, my dear Sir. Do come to us as soon as 

* A celebrated Painter. 
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you can. In die mean time accept the affectionate 
remembrance of all here ; and continue to retain those 
favourable and partial sentiments towards me, whiiji 
contribute so much to my happiness and honour. 

Ever faithfully and respectfully yours, 

Oakley Parky Robert Harl^, 

January 6th, 1807. 

P. S. Sir Everard desires, that since I have dis- 
obeyed hb orders, and for rebuke have subsituted in- 
telligence and inducement, I may at least render my 
letter complete and perfect in its way, by informing 
you that the Russek have arrived at Umey Farm - 
and that lyAtibier and his sister Madame D* Oreille 
hi^ve renewed their visit at Lorton Hall. 

M. 

. N. B. In reading over the above letter, I found 
it to contain what I have lately heard stigmatized as a 
Hibemicism, viz. the expression at all, 

<< Most women have no character at oU." 

Qu. What countryman was Pope ? 
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NUMBER XIII. 



FRIDAY, FEBRUAY 27*fc, 1807, 



Sit mih! fas audita loqui : sit nuniiDe vestro, 
Pandere res altl^ terrft, et caliginemersas. 

ViRG. 

Vallancey^ Ledwich, * favouring ears incline I 
I sue to work your antiquary mine : 
Grudge not^ ye mighty Patentees of lead, 
Nor let me bring an old house on my head ! 

1 SHOULD apologize to these Archaiologists for 
my allusion to a lead-mine. But they will agree with 
me in pronouncing their researches to be of the min- 
ing kind ; and we can only differ as to the value of 
the ore to be extracted. Now 1 not only admit that 
silver may be obtained' from lead — nay^ that many^ be- 
side Mat-o'-the-Mint, are in the daily practice of 
turning theirs to gold^ but I seriously acknowledge, 
.that by antiquarian pursuits, curious, interesting, and 
valuable information may be acquired. 

But whatever excuses I may be bound to make to 

' their vocation, I need offer none to these Palaeoso- 

phists themselves. For I am far from asserting that 

the tome-pigs which they have extracted are heavier 

* Two Irish Antiquaries, ^ 
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than in due proportion to their bulk ; that the imple- 
ments which they have used in their operations are of 
lead ; that their fluency or brightness may with truth 
be assimilated to the phenomena which, in certain cir- 
cumstances^ this ponderous metal afibrds* — or finally^ 
that any of its substance or effluvia has escaped from 
their subject to their heads* This, in short> is not a 
critical paper ; on the contrary, I leave to others to 
read and comment on their works, and pronounce on 

" their, dark dexterity of groping welL" * . 

On the merits of the General, I am aware that an 
opinion has already been delivered by Doctor Lead- 
wich^ who proves, by the following agreeable^ and 
airy banter,, how' far he is from being either hot- or 
heavy ^. or possessing any portion of that dull viviftdty 
wfaioh > belongs to the metallic fossil of which we have 
been treating. 

^ I shfiill clbse this account' of learned conjectui^ 
" with' the reverie* of a living auUior, whose wfld' 
*^ flights^ go beyond all his predecessors^ ot^even ifcode 
^^ of the celebrated kni^t of La Mancha. The la^- 
" ter imagined that^ mounted on a woodin horfere^ he' 
" was carried' through the sat, to succout' the injured 
"Doloris. Just so our literary Quixote, mdunted 
^* on his papyraceous steed, made up of oriental lexi- 
" cons, travels in search of his^ long^ lost Irishi Fon- 
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** tunately he finds traces of them in the wilds of Scy- 
'^ thia/ among the Magogiahs ; then in India, among 
*' the HiQdus ; then in Africa, sonong the Shilenses; 
and lately he has positively discovered a very lai^e 
colony of them in Egypt. Every writer ought care- 
fully to consider every part of his subject ; but the 
editor of the Collectanea^ despising such vulgar 
*' conduct, dashes into print whatever light fancies are 
'^ floating in his mind : thus at one time our round 
" towers s^re fire-temples ; then they are constructed 
" by a Carthaginian Genersd on Tor-inis;-then they 
" are -sorcerers' towers; then the fact is, they were 
" for celestial observations ; — and lastly, the Irish 
*' Druids observed the revolutions of the year by danc- 
*' ing round them. Thus our author, with sportive 
*^ jocularity y dances his readers and purchasers 
'^ through the fairy labyrinth of absurdity, dimpling 
*' their cheeks'* (pretty that ! dimpling their cheeks — 
here the Doctor seems to have caught some of the 
sportive jocularity of his rival,) " with smiles at the 
*^ profundity of his remarks, and the fecundity of his 
*' genius. Thrice happy Colonel Vallaricey, 

^ Qui ^uoqne matetiam nslus iii?enit ad omnes." * 

From the above delicately humorous passage (so 

* Ledwich's Autiquities of Ireland, pages 298, 299, 30()r 
I>ablin edition of 1790-. * 
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like what one ineets with in Addison or Swift^) it ap- 
pears, that if 

— -^^ i ientle Dnlness ever loved a joke," 

the Dunces liav(^ liowever no monopoly of Fiin; but 
that \vit no meaner than Doctor Ledwich's will, on 
suitable occasions, condescend to jest ; for as to any 
attempt to enrol this humorous antiquary amongst the 
subjects of the mighty Mother, it is (I warn my reader) 
what I never could endure. I would even swear to 
my intolerance by our Patron Ssunt, but that I know 
my Archaiologist denies the existence of Saint Pa- 
trick, which indeed he has disproved by ailments the 
most conclusive. 

*' By some" (observes the sage) ** he is said to 
'^ have been a North Briton, bom at Kilpatrick ; 
*' ??aronius teUs us he was a native of Ireland ; O'Sul- 
** livan that he was bom in Britanny ; the Scholi^t 
'' on Joceline that he was from Cornwall ; and others 
" make him a Welchnian." * 

Can reasoning be m; /e» conclusive? — Five places 
contend (on account of his celebrity) for the honour 
of having given birth to St. Patrick : ergo he was ne- 
ver bom at all. Q : E :• D. In fact this Enthymeme 
isTwithin two town-lands of being as convincing as 
the argument under which (to be consistent,) vve must 

* Antiquities of Ireland , page 371. 
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« 

deny tliat die pha&t€>iii, comnooty caOed Hmner, 
ever kad existeoce. 

Bill <^ the prolbiiiid and amiable Doctor,^ (aa 1^ 
John Caff ^ the Stranger in Ireland^ has verj proper- 
ly eatitkd bun,) is Qoiahi^ysiii ikejocutarh/ y^orthm 
vem.^ Having prettily dimpled his reader's cbedks ait 
the aNkged absurdity of his rival, he grows serious and 
bathetic ; and, afler some Selectanea froin the Col- 
Isetanea, observes the^ these supply ^ materials for a 
^dissertation to convict the General of the grossest 
^ ignorance, or*^ (agreeable and candid alternative!) 
S^ unpardonable inattention/** f 

I, bowever> whose jsdgmaiit is not refracted by 
those emotions^^^f lealous rivalry, by which even an 
4«i„ ^, be lud, rS di^ ^ .una ■ 
crown between the soldier and the divine: or ad- 
dressing th^m m tbe terma of a more classical deci^ 
aioB, am inclined to pronounce «' et viivla tu digi'M : 
et hici^' which being translated, means a calf be de* 
creed each : or, in a metrical, aiid fuller foim,^ 

Your several merits sooth ! t cannot rede, 
Therefbre, at once— de esetf li ca|f deereeii/' 

Indeed, when I recollect the vrill of the bte M)r» 
Henry Flood, the observations on it by Sir Laurence 

* Antiquities of Irelaafl, piig8^ 299T-^Qneral VaUanc^s ir^ 
Iltf<iiie8.appeiire4 under the title of Golleetaaea Hibemicak^ 
'Qiat Sir Johi^ Carr gave to hlnBibenuan travels the title of << the 
Stranger in Iretoo^*' the reailittr i^nU aotiiqnira td bainfoini^ 
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Par80ii8/(which do great and equal honoiur to the head 
and heart of that most respectable aad worthy man ;*) 
and General Vallance/s collation ot Hanno's speech 
in Plautus, with the Irish ; (a most ingenious, inte» 
resting, and leading discoveiy ;) I am disposed to 
bestow the entire veal upon the Doctor; or at most 
(i TEthiopienne,) to cut a steak for his opponent 
and turn the rest to pasture at Aghaboe.f Other 
passages, however, of the General's works, renew 
my doubts; so that on the whole I recur to die 
Sortes Virgilianae ; and, as before, opme — tu dignus^ 
et hie. 

But. the reader may, perhaps, think it time that 
I should disclose and enter on my subject. It is not 

* Now Earl of Rone.— The short tract, cited in the text, k 
an eminent and honourable example of friendship; and natural- 
ly suggests the foUowing doctrines laid down by Cicero, in hia 
dialogue De Amicitia: — ^^ Hocprimlim sentio, nisi in Bonis, ami« 
citiam esse non posse. Verum Amicum qui intuetur, tanquam 
exemplar aliquod intuetur sui : quocirca et absentes adsunt, &c. 
et quod difficilius dictu est, mortni vivunt : tantns eos, honos, 
memoria, desiderium prosequitur amicomm: ex quo illorum 
beata mors videtur: korum vUa laudabUis. — Ipsa virtus anaci- 
tiam et gignit et continet: nee sine virtute amicitia esse alio 
pacto potest. — Ut enim quisque maxim^ virtote et sapientiii mn- 
nitus est, .ita in amicitiis expetendis colendisque, maxime ex- 
cellif— The will of the late Mr. Flood contained a bequest for 
the establishment of ah Irish professorship in Dublin College. 

t See Mr. Brace, Dr. Wolcott, DK Ledwich, (his statistical ac- 
count of Aghaboe,) and as many other humourous Doctors as you 
please. Aghaboe is the Antiquarian Doctor's parish. 
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(if I may be allowed die expression,) more than 
time: for Round Towers are ftiy text; and all I 
know, surmise^ or even doubt concerning these, can 
be dispatched in so few words, as to suit better per- 
haps with the conclusion, than the commencement 
of an Essay : unless my rarities were to appear as 
seldom, in the paper which professed to treat of 
them, as Chaucer does, in the work which Mr» 
Godwin has called his life. • I will try, however, to 
catch as much of the book-making principle, as may 
enable me to devote an entire paper to the subject of 
Itgund Towers';: and shall, in the mean timie, con^ 
elude this, by again adverting to that collation, which 
I have already mentioned, of the speech of Hanno> 
with the ibetho-Celtic of the present day; and ac- 
knowledging, that the mind must be differently con* 
stituted from mine, which is not struck by the extra- 
ordinary coincidence which this comparison discloses, 
between what we kiiow to be the Irish language, and 
what we have no ground, for doubting to have been 
the Phoenician ; — or which denies the force (I had 
almost said conclusiveness) of the argument, that 
founds itself on this resemblance; and for which 
Irish literature is, I believe, indebted to General 
Vallancey. L. 

»* Errata* . 
For, Leadwichf read Ledwich, 

For bathetickf read pathetick. 

H 2 



NUMBER XIV. 



SATURDAY, MARCH 7th, 1807. 



On Circe's island fell ; who knows not Circe ? 
The Daughter of the Snn ; whose cfaamed cap 
Wboevier tasted^ lost his oprigfat 8lu|»e ; 
And downward fell. 

MILTON. 



To the Anonymous. 



DEAR SIR, 



Y OUR very enemies will admit, that so for from 
betraying any wish to confine the privilege of dream- 
ing to yourself, you on the contraiy do your best to 
extend it to your Readers. For if those to whom 
you administer your potions, idle away their sleep, 
and blindly snore, when they ought to be beholding 
visions, this ij/s to be ascribed to dieir indolence and 
improvidence, and not to any illiberal spirit of mono^ 
ply on your side. I, for my part, am a most vigilant 
and hard-working sleeper : in proof of which, t b^ 
you to hang up in your exhibition, the following spe- 
* cimen of my industry in the dreaming line. 
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I was lately 7;es^diDg the t^nth bpok of the Odys- 
sey; ^d hav^^ closed t^e. volume; fell ioto a tnun 
of reflections that led me to an ivo^ gate ; which 
I hf^d no sooner entered, than I Ibu^d myself in a 
WO(>ded valley, v^th a palace situated in a glade 
bc^qre me. As I approached ,ity there issued from 
Qpe of the thickets near m^j a figure, whose symbols 
9nd co^tiune w^re so ambiguous, that I. cannot ven- 
ture to deqjde wlrether it was Mercury ^ or the JEUip- 
per. In consideration of my beii^ /riend to a Name- 
less sake of Ulysses,* this personage declared his in- 
tention of rendering me eyen greater services than he 
had done him. ^^ The building before me was the 
Court of Circe; whom he would prevsul on to sur- 
ir^^er her wand and power to me for a day ;" and he 
farther undertook to supply subjects in abundance, 
for exercising the virtue of my magic sceptre on. I 
humbly thanked the Laputan Mercury for his offer ; 
Imt assured him it would give me no pleasure (not- 
withstendii^ Mr. Gilpin's opinion of their pictu- 
rf^sque effect) jtp people this forest scenery with 
swupie. tl^9 in reply^ apologized for not having de- 
scribed with more accuracy,, the nature and extent of 
tb^se , Circ^an prerogatives, , with which he proposed 
tp .invest me ; adding, first, that the effect of n^ d^ 

* OYTi! Sf/Moi >f*ovo^*'fr; and the writer of this letttr ii my 
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legskted wrind would be to metamorphose diose whom 
it touched^ into the creatures most typical of their ha- 
bits and dispositions; and secondly, that by break- 
ing my rod, I could at once dissolve the enchant- 
ment ; and restore them to their forms. On these 
terms I accepted the proffered power; and advsaic- 
ing to the palace, was met by the Goddess; who 
with Ate best grace imaginable, surrendered into ray 
hands her authority, cup, and wand. I had scar<:ely 
been seated, with the usual ceremonies, on the wi- 
zard-throne, when Cyllenius, as gold-stick in waiting, 
or gentleman usher of the snake-twined rod, began to 
introduce the candidates for change. 

The first whom h6 presented, was a nimble smart 
looking little man ; whom I had scarcely touched^ 
when he disappeared. At the same moment, feeling 
a sudden tickling at my wrist, I caught and very un- 
intentionally destroyed him. 

A brother Barrister * (one of whose retainers he 
had lately been,) came forward next; and began to 
bray so naturally in behalf of the liberty of the sub- 
ject, and against my sanguinary and tyrannic conduct, 
that after I had touched him, he seemed to be pro- 
ceeding with his harangue; and I doubted whether 
my wand had not failed of its effq^ct:-^— the sudden 
growth of his ears however undeceived me. 

* From hence it appears, that the former was no Eccles-iastick . 
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Another of the profession^ who informed me hiis 
name v/bs Barker, addressed me in a very different 
tone. He declared^ that I had treated my first pa- 
tient as he deserved: that proceedings per $a/^2im 
were not to be endured : that I had fairly bitten the 
biter; and would^ in any bed of justice, be acquitted 
without doubt Disgusted at hearing so melancholy 
an accident treated in this ludicrous way^ I struck him 
rather smartly with my wand ; and the cur ran away, 
yelping so shrilly, that Mercuiy gave him a kick in 
his retreat. 

Sir Slippery Sihertongue next cringed forward to 
kiss hands. I suggclied his kissing the rod, as the 
better ceremonial ; which having done, with great fa- 
cility and resignation, his fawning continued so ex- 
actly what it had been before, that if his three tails 
liad not consolidated into one, which he whisked 
troublesomely about, I doubt whether I should have 
perceived that he was now a spanieL 

An old man, whom I had read of in the ^^ Mille 8c 
une Nuits," next approached ; conducting a fine sport- 
ing bitch, with a good nose. On being touched 
with my wand, she immediately dropped three letters 
of her name;* and the spaniel and she went ofi^, 
wa^ng their tails very familiarly together. 

My attention was next called to a group of officers, 

* Perhaps, (if a praenomen) the first and tiie two last: — 
. viz. C. T. E. 
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of wbom all but one (and ^diui one the rest were 
quusingy} were very caoofident and assured^ «nd even 
bkisteriiig in (heir maaner ; while llieir victim had a 
iinidf boaj^ftd^ and disconcerted air. Not thinkang 
it pnoperjto lay my cane on the shoulders of military 
mmf I presented Ihem with what I thought wouldi»e 
more acceptable;— 'my -ghss« This had scarce gone 
rounds when a metamorphosis took pAace^at which 1 
was more surprised th^n I oi][g^t to have Jbeen; for 
the quizzers ^became hves, and fled -in aQ dioect|ons 
from the embarrassed man, who now assumed ibs 
port of a li<n. 

On a numerous gang of pAiciaas my enchant- 
ments/fjf oduced an .pdd, and father idisagpeeableef* 
ieot llhi^vwepe;9t4>nce transformed to a>prQmi8* 
euous >aad rdisgusting mass of 49ld women^ viperB, 
leeches, cats, moles, snarlers, t^ers, chameleons, 
and'Sniuls ; While, half suffocated in the Jkby heap, 
of which he was trampling ^upon part, aind^extiicating 
himself wiAdifliculfy ^rom the oauseoos contact of 
the'i(emainder,.Iikiscemed in.the ^guiseof^a Roman 
senator, qpue whom aU {MurfiesJ^ad disreg^ided, ^pd 
almost ^deniised. 

(Finding a ^hoftgentleiiiian of 'the Iqng robciwho 
waddled towavds me, raiher 'hetfey and proU^ in his 
harangue, >o|i ^the subject of the last metamorphosis 
en masse, I touched him rather impatiently with my 
wand : and at die same moment happening 1^ pxnf. my 
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head mde, was alarmed by a loud and angry hissing at 
my elbow. But on lodLmg back^ I found reason to 
diink, upon the whole, that £ had changed the advo- 
cate into nothing more mischievous than a goose. 

I was much annoyed by die disastrous effect pro- 
duced by my rod, on a circle of courtiers and high 
dames. I have seldom witnessed such a scene of 
dulness, falsehood, and impertinence as ensued. On 
the other hand, when my enchantments had detected 
the true propensities and correct taste of a society 
comparatively bumble and obscure, they at once ex- 
hibited the manners, accomplishments, and appear- 
ance, which (as Fielding says^ in his Tom Jones,) 
those unacquamted with high life might be apt to 
pronounce noble. 

I changed one poet to a swan : but having at- 
tempted the like operation on another, was grieved to 
find, from hi» manner of gabbling the sequel of an 
ode which he had been reciting, that I had perverted 
him to a bird of another feather. I plucked a quill 
from his wing, and gave it to the editor of a newspa^ 
per, who said he wanted it for poet's comer. 

Amongst the crowd I perceived as great an En- 
chanter as myself. . The changes which he wrought 
were effected by certain cabalistic sentences, which 
he uttered with a simper; and which, as he came 
within hearing, I discovered to be Ptuis. On my 
touching him, he muttered something of Jlos Ungua- 
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rum;^ and, at th^ same time dwindled to a Marta- 
gon ; on which the letters I. A. were so . distinctly 
marked, as to put it beyond doubt, that this was in* 
deed the Hyacinth of the Ancients; and that the 
Punstet had assumed the same disguise which Nvas 
formerly worn by the playfellow of Apollo. + 

(The remainder of this Dream shall be given in th^ 

next number,) 



NUMBER XV. 



SATURDAYy MARCH iMh, 180r. 



( Dream continued.) 

1 HE ensuing metamorphoses were scarcely per- 
ceptible, and of little moment. I changed a Lord 
Mayor into a collar, (not of S. S. but of brawn;) 
ope Alderman to a lively turtle, another to a bowl of 

, • See Swift's Flos lingutu^um j or eu't of punning ; Vol, VIII. . 
t Martyn, in his notes on the Georgicks, supposes the M arta- 
gon, or Tnmcap Lily, to be the Hyacinth of the Ancients : and 
adds, that on its petals, the Greek letters t a may be sometimes 
traced. It may seem remarkable, that L A. should happen to 
be the initials of that assiduous and able punster, Joseph Atkiu' 
son, Esq. of Dublin. 
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rack punch ; and the Sheriffs to a baron of beef^ and 
a venison pasty. I turned a Merchant into his 
ledger; a Shopkeeper (open-mouthed for monley,) 
into his till ; and a litigious Attorney into an untaxed 
bill of costs; leaving to the courts of law to lick its 
prolixity into moderate dimensions. 

The next who acknowledged the influence of my 
rod^ became a turkey-cock> and made a most prodi- 
gious clutter ; which I confess occasioned me un- 
feigned concern, when I heard it rumoured, though 
without foundation, that he was a Privy Coimsellor, 
and a Judge. I turned a Lawyer, who was speak- 
ing to evidence, into a scavenger's cart, in the act of 
discharging its contents ; and his learned friend, when 
just preparing to reply, became under my hand, a 
vehicle of the like sort, trundling forth a noisy cargo 
of loose stones. I touched an insolent and low-bred 
looking fellow, who immediately became a lurcher; 
and leaping up on a bench, seated himself near a 
Woodman, to whom he seemed attached.* 

Observing a group of maskers coming forward, 
who, though in f^ct mere laymen, had profanely 
assumed the disguise of Cccelesiastics, I presented 
the principal actor amongst them with my cup, at 
which he .swilled until he f^iirly became a pipe of 
Madeira in my presence ; and the pretended clergy 

• Cowper describes hig Wood-man as attended by a dog, who 
was ^* half lurcher, and half cur." 
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of hb ideal diocese divided him anuHSgst tbem. 
While the change was taking place, a person next 
him caught at something which fluttered in the air ; 
apparently forgettii^ that this was a masquerade; 
and taking what I saw to be a fancy dress, for ge- 
nuine lawn sleeves. In the moment in which he 
grasped them, and cried nolo episcopari, one of his 
acquaintance whispered Hermcftap^ ** that decidedly 
he was a man of the sublimest genius, whose equal 
was not to be met with in this world, or perhaps the 
next.** A touch from the Caduceus transformed this 
encomiast to a balloon; which, being destitute of 
ballast, mounted rapidly into the air ; emitting in its 
ascent a gas that was very offensive, and which my 
Mercurial guide informed me was excessive vanity. 

As for the remaining Spiritual Soi-disans,* the 
gown (or rather Domino) of one, being toudied, 
fell off; and I beheld a fashionable young fellow of a 
dissipated appearance, who beckoning to his groom, 
bid me good bye, telling me that he had won five 
hundred pounds within the week at billiards; and was 

* For I trust my reader is aware that these were not (nor ever 
even dreamt by roe to be) real bishops, priests, or deacons, (for 
whom I entertain sinceve and great respect) ; but with the excep* 
tion of Harley, and his truly reverend companions, were mere 
Lay Gens, whom the irregular caprices of a dream represented 
as indecently personatipg clerks, and ridiculing the sacred office, 
by an unbecoming mocHery and masquerade. 



No. XV. ANONYMOUS. 101) 

then ju^t setting off for the Curragh meeting. How 
strangely wild, Mr, AnonvymoviSy and extravagantly 
incredible, are some of the tissues of a dream ! — 
Another of the party became a wolf; and was pro* 
ceeding to his flock without delay^ when Lprevented 
him. 

This indecent mask and revel was succeeded by 
the approach of real pastors. The countenance of 
the first, when I had scarcely reached him with n^y 
sceptre, began to shine with a radiant and benig- 
nant lustre, which formed a kind of sacred halo 
round his head ; and as he passed, I heard it whis- 
pered, that his name was Harley, A similar Chris- 
tian brightness emanated from the features of the se- 
cond ; whose habit announced him to be a protestant 
bishop, and whose crosier seemed a pastoral staff indeed, 
and to deviate little from the simple utility of the prime* 
val crook. I observed thatsome of the by-standers called 
this dignitary ISLmthius; while. others allied that his 
mitre was Archiepiscopal, and that his name was 
CbarUs.^-^A meek ^ory, resemblii^ that which 
adojjmed the former two, illuminated the visage of a 
C!atholic Clei^yman, who nest advanced, and whom, 
as I touched him with my sceptre, I discovered to be 
Mr. Beatson.^ 

* It happens that the Christiaii names of the present Archbi- 
shop of Cashel, and Bbhop of Ferns, are CharUa and Euseby. 
t See Number IV. 
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The processions of mock and genuine pastors hav- 
ing filed off^ I felt myself shrink at the daiic apt>roach 
of an inflexible and silent man ; inertly cold, except 
when instigated by his own interests, vanity, or re- 
sentments ; then able, active, dextrous, subtle,* cir- 
cumspect and bold, and diabolically attractive and in- 
sinuating Withal. I touched him, and he sneered at 
the supposed impotence of my wand. In fact, (as a 
coquette soon after taught me,) it had, generaUj, no 
power of changing such as had no heart. On him 
however it produced effect. His left breast became 
transparent ; and in the hollow which it exposed, and 
where his heart ought to have been, I discovered a 
highly flattered miniature of himself, encircled, and 
as it were framed, by a snake, folded into the re- 
semblance of a garter, and on which I could read, 
not Honi soit qui mal y pense, but Dissimulation, 
Selfishness, Treachery, Ingratitude, Icy coldness. 
Cowardice, Cruelty, Revenge. — Mercury shuddered 
as this terrific transparency drew near; and touching 
the hateful and monstrous Egoiste with his Caduceus, 
this latter immediately assumed his natural form of 
entire snake, and as he slid away upon his belly 
through the dust, kept all aloof, by a form and hisses 
which proclaimed his venoni. 

* "The ierpent, subtleit beast of aU tlie field." 

MILTON. 
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My attention was next attracted by a female^ who 
was " every thing by fits, and nothing long ;" in 
dhort, who was as variable and airy in her appear- 
ance, as one of those chameleons, to whom 1 had 
lately given birth. She laughed immoderately when 
I touched her with my wand, defying me to warp 
her into any shape which she had not already taken, 
and could not re-assume. I immediately saw that 
she must be a coquette, and was for letting her 
pass. But her mother, who was just behind, re- 
primanded her, with " Lais, my dear child, how 
can you be so giddy ?' — Thinking I discerned some- 
thii^ sly and hypocritical in her air, I touched the old 
demure gentlewoman ; who instantly put on an appear- 
ance, .which I remembered to have somewhere seen, 
and almost in the same instant recollected that it was 
she who is chucking a young country girl und^r the 
chin, in the first print of one of Hogarth's moral 
tales. Lais, with appropriate pleasantry, assumed 
the part of the innocent girl ; assuring me it was one 
she played to perfection, and offering, if I chose it, 
to go through some other acts of Hogarth's piece. 

As they were retiring, I observed a charming girl 
approach, who .seemed to want no transformation, 
but one not within the efficacy of my rod. I there- 
fore declined attenipting the metamorphosis myself; 
but offered to reconunend her to a husband who 
should be Nameless; adding, that I was aware no 



jm 



lid • ANONYMOUS. No. 

such recommeodatioii yras reqiured, to rescue her 
from the (supposed) peevish society of old maids. 

A lady next advanced/ whom I think I had met 
with in the Morning; and whom, widiout offeiure 
to your friend Sir Everard, I suspect to have been 
Miss AUworthy.* She approached me with vehe- 
ment marks of indignation; and while I was enquir- 
ibg the cause of this displeasure, so far forgot deco- 
rum and her allegiance, as to spit at me. I thought 
it hi^ time to apply the . rod ; and could not but 
smile to hear her mew out the tardy explanation 
which I had demanded. This relaxation of my 
muscles was not calculated to allay her fiuy \ and ac- 
cordingly she flew at me with such violence, that I 
started and awoke. 

I have the honour to be. Dear Sir, 

With die profoundest somnolency and respect^ 
Your obEged and faithful humble servant, 

Endymion Nightshade. 
Domino R. 

Know all men by these presents, that we have ap- 
pointed our right drowsy and en^ly belulled Endy^ 
nUon, our Sleeper General, and Steward of Visions, 
within our ideal realms. 

By his Incognito's command, 

Flafper, Secretary. 

U. 

* Ses and collate Fielding's TmnJondf and Hogarth's Miming. 
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SATURDAY, MARCH tUt, 1807. 



Ibant obscuri, sol& sab nocte, per umbram, 
Perque doiiios Ditis vacuos, et inania regaa ; 
Quale per incertam lunam, sub luce malignil, 
Est iter in sylvis. 

Vifec- 

Wilder'd they roam, mid shades that dimly lead 
To the lone mansions of the mighty dead ', 
While thro' their labyrinth the gleams that stray, 
Flashing by fits a faint and dnbious>ray9 
Perplex, not guide, the wand'rers on their way. 

1 HE following facts and observations contain more 
than I know, and all that I have to offer on the sub- 
ject of Round Towers. 

There are about sixty of them to be found in Ire- 
land, and a few exaqtly similar in Scotland, . the for- 
mer varying in height, from twenty-«five to one hun- 
dred and thirty, and in circumference from forty to 
sixty feet, with walls usually from four to five feet 
thick, a door at the distance of ten or twelve from 
the ground, and the internal diameter of the building 
conmionly nine feet at bottom, and about four at 
top. 



114 ANONYMOUS. No. XVI. 

In like manner tbe Scottish towers are between 
forty and fifty feet in external circuit, from seventy to 
a hundred high, with a door elevated some feet above 
the ground, — and in short resemble very closely those 
which are to be met with in this island. 

Both Scotch and Irish are circular and slender, ar- 
tificially constructed of cut stone, regularly laid in 
rows, and appear to have been divided into (some- 
times so many as seven) stories. Towards the 
summit they have four apertures, opposite to each 
other, and are sometimes situated in vallies, but rare- 
ly, if ever, upon heights. In the twelfth centuiy 
they were already standkig, having in the latter end of 
it been noticed by Giraldus Cambrensis, and by him 
described as turres ecclesiastioB, (whatever be the 
precise meaning which should be affixed to this ap- 
pellation ;) qua, more patrio, (anodier ambiguolU 'eit- 
pression ;) arcta sunt, et nlta ; necnan et rotunda. 
They are generally situated near to iakicieilt churches, 
though it might perhaps be going too far to assert that 
these latter are as old as dieir neighbouring fowlers. 
In the ScottiA towi^ which is to be seen nelur 9ii^ 
diurch of Brechin, certain figures enftblettiatie of 
Christianity appear, making a part of the body of Vtut 
edifice; so that they must be considered to be as io^ 
cient as itself. 

The qnestions natural arLmig on a co n tjeattp h tfa^ 
of these structures, are — ^when, and by whom vrW^ 
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they erects ?— atid for what purpbses were ihey ori- 
gindly designed ? Some ascribe them to the Danes, 
who made a hostile visit to this country in the ninth 
ceiitury^ and remained long enough to leave many 
vestiges of their settlement behind. 

But no such towers are to be seen in Denmark ! — 
Chi what models then, did these invaders work ? * 

If it be said that dt home such building^ were not 
wanted ; that they were calculated for an enemy's 
country ; — I answer that England was, for a consider 
rable time, to these very Danes an enemy's country, 
at once hostile and subdued, yet in England no such 
tov^ers are to be found. 

If the. reasons which I have offered be not conclu- 
sive against considering these buildings as of Danish 
origin, they seem however to outweigh any theory 
which can be urged on the other side. 

When they were erected, is another (not uncon- 
nected) branch of the first question. And here, ob- 
scurity arises fronti tlie late notice which has been ta- 
ken of them ; for Cambrensis is, I believe, the first 
by whobd they luive been mentioned. 

' I have not his work by me ; but, if my memory 
mayh6 trusted, he adds to the description already 
cited, that even in his time they were Structures of 
unknown antiquity. Henry, die historian, supposes 

*' And what becomes of fwre pairio, in Giraldns's account ? 

I 2 
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them to have been built in the tenth century, Mrhich 
might allow them an age of more than t^o hundred 
yeais when Cambretisis wrote. From the emblems 
appearing on the tower of Brechin (adverted to 
above,) its erection must have been subsequent to the 
introduction of Christianity into Scotland ; and there 
is no reason, that I know of, for supposing this tower 
of Brechin to be more modern than its fellows. 

We come next to inquire the purpose for which 
originally these structures were designed. Some have 
conjectured (I suspect erroneously) that they were. 
watch-towers. To this theory others have, perhaps 
too confidently, replied their situation.; I say too 
confidently ; because Jirst^ in rude and simple ages, 
men would not be so likely to build towers on high 
grounds, as to make use of the natural specula of 
rpcks and pinnacles which these afforded, for the 
kindling of fires, or making other telegraphic signals : 
while secondly, and on the other hand, it may be 
well conceived, that on an extensive plain, or in a 
valley widely spread, these artificial signal-posts might 
be erected, in lieu of eminences which nature had re- 
fused.-r-But though the objection be insufficient, I 
believe the conjecture that these were watch-towers 
to be ill-founded. 

But indeed as 'we approach thb object of pur 
search, (viz. the original destination of these towers,) 
the darkness in which all parts of the subject are ia 
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volved^ instead of dispersing^ rather begins to thicken : 
for first, the time when these were erected is by no 
means ascertained ; and secondly, the aera of the in- 
vention of bells is at least equally obscure and ques- 
tionable. 

Though it M^ere shown that this latter discovery 
preceded the foundation of these buildings, it would 
not indeed follow that the round tower was a Campa- 
nile I but reverse the chronology, and it ensues that 
these structures were not, pre-destined for the recep- 
tion of yet uninvented bells. 

But we must know both periods, in order to ascer- 
tain the priority of either ; and by the mere discovery 
of one, we do not advance a step towards elucida- 
tion. 

So far as we have any lights upon the subject, they 
lead me to suppose that the invention of bells, and 
erection of round towers synchronized ; and this 
would induce me to pronounce against the theory 
which makes these latter belfries : for it does not seem 
highly credible, that immediately on the bells being 
invented, sixty towers should be constructed through- 
out Ireland for their reception. I should require the 
invention to have considerably preceded the erection. 

The Irish names of these edifices^ which may be 
translated belfry, though it should prove that at some 
period they were so used, goes but a little, if aity 
way, towards ascertaining, or even illustrating their 
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original and primary destination ; and tl^ same re- 
mark m^y be extended to the dji^pvery of (Nieces of 
oak near the summit of the tower of Ardmore. {t 
remains to know whether this wood (assuming it to 
be the remains of frame-work^ for the haiigii^^ of 
a belly) appears to be so inserted in the walls as to 
have formed a part of the original building^ or maj 
in any way be inferred to be coeval. Indeed thji^ 
wooden evideqce seems balanced^ at the least, by the 
horn or trumpet which has been found in one of these 
round towers, and which tends to support one of 
Doctor Henry's, as well as Mr. Brereton's conjec- 
tures, that by these instruments sounded from the tops 
of towers, the vicinage was summoned, before the 
use of belh ; and as for the apertures which are so 
relied on, it seems to be foi^otten, that the $ame 
opening which would let out sound, might be alsp 
necessary for th^ admission of li^t and air ; wl^)(3, 
on the other hand, it must be allowed, that a space 
of four feet diameter ^ affords but scanty room for 
the tolling of a bell. 

The Campanile, or tower particularly allotted for 
the use of bells, and which was soipjetimes a building 
separate from, though near the church, was w^ll 
known in England in the time of Cambrenas. If 
our round towers were Campanilia, would he nojt 
have called them so, for the purpose of briefly an4 

* The usnal internal diameter of these buildings. 
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easily, giviqg his reader a complete ides^ of th^ use ? 
But instead of tbi$> bj vagij^elj entitliug them turrti 
ecclesia$tica, he seem? to negative their application to 
this ordinary, u^.. 

And by the way^ when Dr. Iiedwich> represents 
them as having been, in that day, *^ contiguous to 
wooden churches^ and supporting bells/' * he rather 
f^^lishes u^ vvith 9pme grounds for supposing that 
thi? latter had not beep their original purpoae, but 
th^^t they had been erected long before by a people 
whose masoniy was so Ipst^ that those who converted 
the tower to a Clog'teach, had not skill suflScient to 
cop^truct a church of lime and stone. 

T^e words more patrio I have already noticed ; 
a^ ^all only add, that from the use of these expres- 
sions it i^ould seem, either as if a, pcu'tion of the 
style and fashion of those building9 so far prevailed 
in Ireland as to characterize other structures, which 
have perished — or else that Giraldus saw so many of 
these towers as to warrant his describing this as a pe- 
culiar national style of architecture* 

1 shall now conclude, ^rs^, by inquiring the sera of 
the invention of bells ; and secondly, the purposes for 
which writers most deserving of credit suppose these 
edifices to have been designed. 

* Irish Antiquities, p. S85. 
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As to the first, Doctor Henry is silent ♦— I pre- 
sume unwilling to deliver an opinion on a question 
which he considered as very doubtful and obscure- 
Probably for the same reason, in the chronological 
tables of Blair, the invention of bells will not be 
found recorded. 

Spelman ascribes their invention to Paidinus, Bi- 
shop of Nohy a city of Campania, about the year 
of our I»rd 40Q. Bede f informs us they were ^used 
in Britanny A. D. 680; and Ingulphus (who flou- 
rished in the eleventh century) reports, that bells were 
in high repute long before his time ; for that '' Tur^ 
" kettullus, the first Abbot of Croyland, who died 
'* in the year 875, gave six to that motiastery, J viz. 
'^ two great ones, which he nained Bartholomew und 
** Bettelme'^% two middle bells, which he called 

* Except 8o far as hu opinion may be collected from a (colla- 
tion of two passages of his work, in one of which he conjectures 
these towers to have been erected in the tenth century; and in the 
other does not entirely reject the theory of thosq who represent 
these buildings as places from whence the people were called to 
worship, by the sound of a horn or trumpet, hifore the inJtrodue- 
tion of hells, 

t Who lived in the seventh and eighth centuries, and was a 
very good and learned man. From Bedels account it appears, 
that in his day bells qf some kind and diameter existed,^ 

t Ingulph was himself Abbot of Croyland, and vrrote a his- 
tory of his Abbey. He was bom A. D. 1090, and died A. D* 
1109. 

§ In the Romish Church the bells were baptised. 
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** Turketulum and Betwine; and two small bells^ 
'' which he termed Pega and Bega ; and he caused 
** the greatest bell, called Gudlac, to be made, which 
*^ tuned to the other bells, and made an admirable 
** harmony, so that the like was not in England." 

Strutt* however is of opinion, " that the belli 
*' mentioned in the above legend were those small 
*' bells which f were carried in the hands, by the 
'^ priests who accompanied the procession, ringing 
" them as they went ;" adding, however, " that the 
'' lai^er bells, in the steeples, might be, and most 
" likely were, also then rung." — In fact, if there were 
steeples in the ninth century, ;|: I should incline to 
conclude that there were great bells ; and in this in- 
ference I seem to concur with Mr. Bentham^ who 
observes that ^' bells, no doubt, at first su^ested the 
'* necessity for towers and steeples." 

The elaborate writer just mentioned, in his history 
of Ely Cathedral, though he admits " the aera of the 
'^ invention of bells to be obscure, and that some 
'^ traces of them may be discovered in the English 
** monasteries, even hi the seventh century, yet ven^ 
^' tures io assert, that such large ones as require dis- 
^' tinct buildings for their support, do not appear to 

* Manners and customs, &c. of the inhabitants of England. 
t Tamen qusere as to Gudlac, Bartholomewy and Bettelme, 
t Mr, Bentham seems to leave in doubt whether steeples were 

erected so early as in the reign of Alfred, who came to the 

throne late in the ninth century, viz. A. D. 873. 
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'', have, heeo in use till the ^€^(A centtny, at]t9^^ ^ 
'^.middle of. which we find se^yoral chuftihfji^ wjbi« 
'^ furnished, with diem by the munific^ceof d^Ef^- 
'' lish Kings.; and he adds> that ^ acqc^t wci have 
'' of St. Dunstan's gifts to MalfP^bury M>b^y9 by 
'* their historian^ plainly shows thjey, wer& not very 
'' common in that age :* for > be says^ the lib^era^ty 
*^ of that prelate consisted chiefly in such things as 
'' were dien wonderful and strange in En^and^ amoi^ 
^'i whidi he reckons the lai^ge belk and oi^gai^ he gave 
** them. But from this i^riod they became n^or^ fre^ 
" quenty and in time the common furniture to our 
" churchfcs." 

I now proceed findly to die second branc)^ of oui;^ 
%uiry ; not diat I consider the firjst. as 3s^tMactor;ily di§r 
posed o^ but because I do not conceive ^| bydWi^l* 
ling longer on it we should beJike\y to obt;^ f^l^er 
8atis£M:tion. 

The second branch of inquiry is — as to the opioioi) 
of writers best entitled to be trusted, with respect to 
the purposes for which round towers were originally 
designed. 

Caml^renm has not pronounced that even in his 
time diey were belfrie^ \ *(: and! I doul^t hi?, having in^ 
tencjecl to int^inat^ that they were. 

* i. e. the tenth century. 

t VRiich, by the way, would still leaye their original destina. 
lion undecided. 
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T)be writers already cited seem tor^er the build^ 
of these towers to ttie tenth ceirtuiy at latest, and to 
tbink th^t there is no satisfactory evidence that t^ in- 
troductipp of large bells preceded their erection.— 
Thu$ the theory which supposes these buildiiigs to 
have been origipally bielfries, if not disproved, ig r^nr 
dered improbable. 

Mr. Smith appears tq have Ij^een misundi^rstood jbj 
Doctor Ledmch, when this latter supposes hipi tp 
have as^rted that the tower of Ardmore w^ a]; firi^t 
erected fpr a belfiy. He merely conjectures (with 
reasonable confidence) from tl^e vestiges of oak^ 
fr^me-wprlc, and the c^ian^iels cut in the dpor-cill, 
that at some period this building w^ so used. Thjs 
latter mterpretatipii of his meaning coincide^ w|th 
that to which Doctor Ledmch's constru||Ctipn cannot 
be reconciled, viz. with Mr, Smith's e^f^^cit declara- 
tion, * that he had fprmerly supposed ifa^ building 
to have originally been (not-b^lffjes, bji^t). the retr^^^ 
of^cborites; but that an Iri^ M$. informed hii|| 
they were ^' penitential tpw^rip ; tl^e peoitent desce^^d- 
'^ iifg from one floor to the o^^, as his penayoice l^- 
^' came lighter, until he catpe to the dppr^ which, ^It 
" ways faced the East, where he received absolu- 
" tion." ' . 

This notion coryespoi^s suflficiwjlly wjth % ac- 

* In his history of Cork, published in 1750. 
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count given by Cambrensis, who has said that they 
were towers dedicated to ecclesiastical purposes (with-* 
in which description penitentiaries would fall ;) and 
who has not precluded the conjecture^ by pronounc- 
ing that they were belfries. — It may be added, ^rs^, 
that at this day the lower Irish perform a kind of pe- 
nance^ which (I write from ear) they term Turris, or 
Thurris, and which I apprehend to consist in going 
round these ancient edifices a certain number of times 
on their bare knees :*— and secondly, that a question 
so doubtful as the present, the authority of an Irish 
manuscripti- might be permitted to decide. 

From the conjecture of Mr. Smith, Doctor Hen- 
ry does not materially dissent. I shall close this pa- 
per with what has been written by this latter, as to 
the original destination of these curious buildings. 

" The slender towers, of which some few are still 
to be seen in Scotland, are exactly similar to several 
which are found in Ireland, and therefore were proba- 
bly built about the same time, and for the same pur- 
poses, which are believed by some to have been for 
the confinement of penitents, while they were per- 
forming paiance. On this account these towers are 

* This ceremony I have witnessed, and seen derided as super- 
stitions. Me, on the contrary, it has affected deeply, as every 
instance of penitent humiliation does. It excites a recoUection 
of my own nnwortfainess, which I do not wish to lose. 

t Which must of course be ancient. 
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always found in the neighbourhood of churches^ both 
in Scotland and Ireland^ and are said to have been 
used in this manner : — ** The penitents were placed 
" in the uppermost story of the tower (which com- 
** monly consisted of five or six stories,) where having 
** made probation, or done penance, such a limited 
'/ time, according to the heinousness of their crimes,. 
** they were then permitted to descend to the nex^ 
'^^ floor, and so on by degrees until they came to the 
'^ door, which always faced the entrance of the 
** church, where they stood to receive absolution from 
*' the clergy, and the blessings of the people.*' — A 
tedious process, to which few penitents in the present 
age would willingly submit. Other writers are of 
opinion that the design of these circular towers (of 
which one is still remaining at Abernethy, and ano- 
ther at Brechin,) was to be places from whence the 
people were called to pubUc worship by the sound of 
a horn or trumpet, before the introduction of 
bells.''* 

* Henry's history of Great Britain, book ii. chap. v. — Besid^ 
the references ah-eady given, see Archaeologia, vol. i. p. 307. — 
Tol. ii. p. 80, 85, Spelm. Gloss, ad Campana. 

Bedas Hist. lib. 4. c. 25. — ^Monast. Ang. yol. 1. 40, 104, and 
995. Matth. Westm. ad an. 946.-^Hi8t. Ramesin. cap. 22. edit. 
Ckde. Will. Malmesb. de Pontif. lib. 5. edit Angl. sacr. vol. 2. 
p. 33. Will. Malmesb. de Antiq. Glaston. Eccles. p. 324^ edit, 
Galei. Malmesb, de Reg. Angl.— Ingulphus, p. 889, 
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Tanii meiuuram Nommis mple$. 

Claudian. 

Pforthy ihe veneii bf ift Bem'tfame, 

A.6REEABLY to the promise made in vcpj fifth 
Number^ I propose in this paper at once to gratify 
my reader, and adorn my collection, by inserting the 
Sc^owing lines upoti TuiOTd Nelson. They are gene- 
rally ascribed to John Wilson Croker, Esq. with 
nrhat degree of foundation I will not venture to prb- 
ncmnce ; nor should I take the liberty of noticing thfe 
repbrt, if I did not think that the beauty of this pa- 
retic balUd is \vortfay the very emineiit talents of its 
reputed author. . 

TRAFALGAR. 

1805. 

^Mistut, 

'Twas at the close of that dark mom 
On which our Hero, conquering, died, 

Tnat every Seaman's heart was torn 
By strife of sorrow and of pride ; 
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I 

Of pride, that bne short day should show 

Deeds of leterdal ^lendoiir done ; 
Full twenty hostile ensigns low, 

And twenty gloriotis Tict<nie8 won. 

Of grief, 'of deepest tenderest grief, 

That HE, on every sea and shore. 
Their brave, their dear, their conqaering Chief, 

Shoidd he their "oon^neriiig Qutf no m^re. 

Sad viras the eve of that cUre diQr, 

Bnt direr sadder was the night ; 
When human rage had ceased the fray, 

And ddments mliintained the fight. 

Worn, wearied with the conflict past^ 
The navies feared the tempest loud ; 

The gale that shook the groaning mast, 
The ware tiiiit climbed jdie tattered sftroiid. 

By passing gleams of sullen light, 

The vainly-toiling seamen viewed 
The hard-earned prizes of the fight 

Sink, fotin^ring in the midnight fiood. 

And oft as drowning screams they heard, 

And oft as sank the ships around, 
Some British vessel lost they feared ; 

And liadunked k^e BH^Ik br^ttiren Mwned. 

And oft they k:TiM, (as menkory rolled 
On mM, no Itte their Mnii% gnide^ 

Bnt now a bloody corse and cold,) 
« Was it for iilis, S^l IfTELsbk dibd?^ 

For three ahdrt days, and tlirte loi^ nights, 
They meitilJd witii tte tenpecfi force ; 
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And sank the trophies of their 6^t8, — 
And thought upon the bloody corte ! 

But when the fiiirer mom arose, 
O'er the yet scarce subsiding main, 

Tliey saw no wreck but that of foes, 
No nuB but of France and Spain. 

And Wctors now of winds and seas, 

Tliey saw the British vessels brave, 
Breasting the ocean at their ease, 

Like sea-birds on their native wave. 

And now they cried, -(because they found 

Old England's fleet in all its pride. 
While Spain's an^B'rance's hopes were drosmed,) 

** It was for this tliat Nelson died!" 

He died, with many a hundred bold. 

And honest hearts as ever beat ! 
But Where's the British heart so cold, 

That would not die in such a feat ? 

Yes ! by their Memories ! by all 
The honours that their tomb surround I 

Theirs was the greatest, happiest fall, 
That ever mortal courage crown'd. 

Then bear them to their glorious grave, . 

With no weak tears, or woman's siglis : 
Theirs b the slumber of the brave ; ' * 

And manly be their obsequies. 

Haul not your colours from on high ; 

Nor down the flags of victory lower ;— « 
Give ^very streamer to the sky. 

Let an your cannon loudly roar; 
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'That every kindling soul may learn . . 

How to resign iti latest breathy 
And from a gratefnl country, eai% 
The triomphs of a trophied death. 



Tif £ following lines, on the same heroick subject^ 
are by another hand. 

^ NELSON. 

Qui lataere diu, Oalli, sociique trementes, 

Vix tandem egressi portu, delentnr in syum: 

Eropta sed ah ! nimiam capite vietoria charo ; 

Fletibus atque piis mcesti maduere Triumphi : 

Extmdum Belli Fufmen liigete Britanni I 

En/ Bj^artiU nwiiensfata, intra fuloura/ Bromtk. 

IMITATEU-i* 

While dazzling honours crown the deathless name 
Of England's Navy, and great Nrlson's fame; 
With generous grief her gloiy Britain hears ; 
And quenches half her triumphs in her tears : 
Mourns her reft Bronte's Hemen-impairtedflre$; — 
RestMtUu Bolt qf fVar^who, whiie he itrUces, expiret 1% 

* Anagram of tn Trqfalguar, — BnmUmeanBtL thuDderbolt. 

t By the Author of the Latin origmal. 

% It is curious to trace the coincidence of thought, between 
the writer of these lines (which appeared, Latin and English, in 
the newspapers in I8O59 and in the Athefueum in 1807,) and the 
truly poetical Author of Marmum. In tiie introduction to the 
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N. B. In the third of the lines upon Lord Nel- 
son, the kst syllable of Cdpite is rendered long by 
the Casura ; as occurs in the following line of Virgil: 

'^ Emicat Earyahs, et mimere Wctor amici :" 

where the last, short syllable of Euryalus, though 

followed by a vowel, is long, by means of the Ca^ 
sura. 

I. 

fint (Suito of the Tale ^ FMden Field, the foUowing tribate4i 
Uie memoiy of the lamented Nbuon, will be found. 



-** Lo, here his grayey 



Who Victor died on Oadit^ wave : 
To him, 08 16 the hwrmng Lerin,* 
Short, bright, reeisileee coarse was given : 
Where'er his Country^ foes were fooad. 
Was heard the fated Thunder'e sound: 
Till burst the BoU on yonder shore; 
ReUedf blazed^ destroyed, and wan no more J' 

* lightning. 



J ~ 
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THURSDAY^ APRIL 9M, 1807. 



' vepiampetimP8qne,>dainu8que ▼ictsaim. 

HoR. 

*■ • • . 

Indalgeiice — I at once require, and yield : 
Sans wUchy i^MonymoKf must quit the field. 

1 HE pidblick is uogmtefuL — I do not mean that 
every publick^ and in every case^ is so : a proposi- 
tion, which though indisputably true, is for this very 
fea^on, too common-place for admission into my 
paper* 

If any perjson could doubt the ais^rac^ ingratitude 
otpubHcks, and not content, with a general reference 
to tiie aniKBtls of the world, should cfemand what is 
<»lled chapter and verse, I might refer him to the 
history of Athens, and her treatment' of her gr^t 
Men. , 

It is indeed certain (alas !) diat I am no great Man^ 
suid doubly certain (alas! alas!) that the ci^ in which 
I have my residence, is not Athem. But in what- 
ev^ qualities or attainments we may be inferior to 
the Atiienians, I doubt whether in in^titude we may 
not be their rivals. 

K 2 
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But, as I have alreadyhinted^ my assertion is more 
limited in its nature. What I mean to allege is^ that 
the Dublin |>ublick is ungrateful to me. In order to 
prove them so, I would enter upon a few details. 

First, I agree with philosophers ancient and mo- 
dem, that to be employed is to. be happy. Conse- 
quently, he confers felicity, who furnishes occupation. 
And the less those for whom he finds it, had to do, 
the greater is their obligation to the finder. Now 
my paper not only gives the Dubliti Otiosi something 
to talk of, but my Anonymousness supplies my 
neighbours with a fund of harmless business, (i. e. 
entertainment) consisting of their various conjec- 
tures who I am. To reveal my secret, would be to 
put a period to their amuseipents. Now I am a 
friend to curiosity. — ^Therefore, instead of murder- 
ously puttii^ an end to this lively emotion, 1 would 
rather feed and keep it up. Let me ask the fair and 
better moiety of my readers, whether I be not^ on 
the grounds stated, entitled to their warm gratitude 
at least? 

Agadn, ,what continual subjects do I furnish, for 
innocent e£Fusions of critical ill-nature, and whole- 
some evaporations of peevishness and spleen! sup- 
plying constant food for the consciousness of dis- 
cernment, the pride of superiority, and the display of 
a i«fined and delicately fastidious taste ! 

Is not a well-tempered man entitled to some con- 
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sideration ? And is liot this a class within ivhich I 
shall be allowed to come^ when it is recollected how 
manj mortifying remarks I am exposed to hear, and 
must hear (if I would not betray myself,) without 
complaint? 

I was lately charged with stealing from books 
which I have never seen; and of which, until the 
accusation, I had not even heard. 

I have, in my presence, been descnbed as a pe- 
dant and a punster ; and though these latter imputa- 
tions should be well-founded, yet they are not grati- 
fying to the ear of the person so arraigned: — and I 
am merely clainiing the praise of forbearance, and 
good humour. 

One banterer, a few evenings ago, said I might 
do if I could keep myself awake ; and suggested 
nose-tweaking, as an established remedy for drowsi- 
ness. A second, on this, enquired with an easy sneer, 
whether there was any equally efficacious, but niiilder 
preventive, to which, when overcome, my readers 
could resort. A third, dissenting from the first, de- 
-clared^ that I was very good when I was asleep: to 
which his neighbour answered, that this was no more 
Aan might have been expected, considering' how 
confound^y childish I appeared while I was awake. 
A fifth observed, that he had seen nothing tolerable 
in the. Anonymous, except the trandation of the first 
motto. But this not originally intoxicating commen- 
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dation was dilufed on Ifae momenty by the observa- 
tion of an English geotlenuui, that Paddy was end- 
tied to litde credit for knowing how to make i buU. 

The Bramins refrain from eating animal foody or 
depriving any diing of life, lest in killing a pigecm, 
they might be guilty of an inadvertent parricide, or 
destroy some anonymous frigid or relative at the least. 
My Namelessness would answer a good moral pur- 
pose, if it persuaded all companies in which my pa- 
per becomes a topic, to imitate the Indian scruple ; 
and recollecting that 1 may be amongst them in dis- 
guise, humanely to abstain from those uncharitable 
animadversions, which might give my literary feelings 
and existence a mortal wound. 

But a patient forbearance is not the only i^erit to 
which, as ground for indulgence, I am entided to lay 
ckim. 

How ofiten must I check my pen, when it is on die 
point of conmmnicadng sentiments or opinions, resem- 
blikig tho9e which I have been known to exfMPess, of 
deliver in society, and the repetidon of which in diis 
worki might consequently betray me. ! How maiqr sen^ 
tences, which abeady haye escaped me^ which I have 
taken dme to prune and polish^ and whose >eniovii 
must product $. deplorable . hiatus in my paper, (but 
ifrbich are liable to this insurmountable otgedtidn^) 
am I^ ip defence of my loved incognito, «nder ihe 
la^f^f^^ of ^^ discnetly bktting ^^^ • . 
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But I am not only precluded from introducii^ into 
these essays any observation which I have been known 
to make ; I am almost equally afraid to insert what I 
have been known to hear. Thus sit mihifas audita 
toqui, though ill most instances regarded as a claim 
as much of course^ as that which the Speaker makes 
of his Majesty^ at the commencement of a new par- 
liament; is in my case one^ which cannot be, even by 
myself, allowed ; and there is a sort of special novelty, 
which in all my ideas, lam on my own account 
obliged to seek; independently of that, which my 
readers might requu-e. 

On the other hand, how frequently, when an in- 
teresting or pleasant idea occurs to me in company, 
do. I suppress it altogether ! or let it drop, if half ex- 
jHiessed, into a lame ^nd impotent conclusion, — say- 
ing tadlly <is this a blunder f) to myself, ^* I will 
keep this thoii^t in petto for my next fiumbe*." 
r Such are my daims on the candour of the publick. 
1[£ allowed, piy readers will map the fruits of their own 
indulgence^ in the spirit whi^h it must gite to me. If 
disallowed, I shall eidier quit Ae field, ci* if I feel 
^9pabl«i of continuing the exertion, still listen with*^ 
out a murmur to ^e hanh criticisms which fall 
asouiid me; attending to them widi no other >^w> 
tl|im that of 4^oiTeeting those errors, which I shull 
find, bo'^ever ui^^racibusly, pointed out. 
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SATURDAY, APRIL tSih, 180r. 



-Quod fiiit ante, relictom est : 



Fitqoe quod hand fuerat. Ovid. 

A mean and grovelling Chrysalis before, 
Now on immortal, naUlMlesa wiogs I soar. 

To the Anonymom. 

1 AM of the Staples family ; and first saw die light 
in the county of Down, or Adtrini; (Lucanus an Ap- 
pultis, ancepts) where, as you say of the inhabitants 
of Dublin, I may be said to have vegetated. I how- 
ever led, if not an active, a contented life; when in 
Ae flower of my age I was torn from my native soil, 
and very narrowly escaped drowning. — Indeed iny 
escape was not merely '^hair^breadth;" but even. niar- 
vellous : for I remained under water not only lot^ 
enough to have baffled the efibrts of the Humane So- 
ciety ; but until my body had become putrid and cor- 
rupt. If at length I landed, it was but to diversify, 
not alleviate my disgraces: for I was instantly beaten 
so severely, that my very fibres were laid bare. This 
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treatment also I survived. Nay, instead of clipping, 
it seemed to originate the thread of my existence ; 
which was delivered over to a country lass, or Lache- 
sisy to spin. The wheel of my fortune now took so 
£ivourable a turn, and my guardian Genius '^ wove 
Ae warp and woof of my destiny so brightly, that X 
was soon admitted to the highest circles. I had a 
servant to take care of my person ; and was always 
lien mis, I bore arms ; and (as will happen in such 
cases) have in my rencontres been occasionally mangled : 
but, instead of finding myself the worse for such ad- 
' ventures, I have returned from them unruiBSed ; and 
even presented myself, in consequence, to the fair 
sex with a better air; and rather smoothed and po- 
lished, than at all roughened by such events. 

My existence at this period you will admit to have 
been enviable. I have frequently been at table with 
our late excellent Lord Lieutenant ; and have even 
had the honour of attracting the admiration of Lady 
, Hardwicke : who was pleased to pronounce me a 
highly finished creature; and a pattern for. all my 
cloth. 

Tliough I cannot accuse myself of intemperance on 
die score of drhiking, for on the coutraiy, as soon as 
the cloth was removed, I left the room,-^ yet there 
were other irregularities of fashionable life, from which 
I will not pretend to have been exempt : I was apt 
to keep late hours ; never was seen at the breakfast 
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table; nor mide my appearaaoe until dieafieaooa;^^: 
and in short, and without periphranSi was too coiifiml. 

Tbe continoaQce of sudi eouruBs. led lo my de- 
sert ; and die bright society in which I shone was rer 
moved, for an inforipr, and co^iparatively.ahabby cir- 
cle. I will not tire youy wr m^ortify aoyielf, by 9. 
narrative of the details aad progrevs of my debase* 
meat: — sufl^ce it to say, that I not only endured jd&t 
pfBated rubs, but was u^ed to scour after evory d^ 
apd idler in the house ; Ihat I wa9 hacjced lyniperrin 
CiiUy with knives, and piade to drink the riq^ii^s oi 
glasses ; — ^in short, my sp^t simk with my circim? 
stances ; apd your poor degraded La if^fppe beocw- 
iQg a soalL, begw to brieak rapid^, and in a short 
time was w^r^ out. 

S^ficed ^o ft state of infirmity^ filthy wretched- 
ness, and rags, I iras now turn^ fairly out of dpors; 
^ deliyered to the mercy (or rather barbarity) of a 
hag,,.who pqrcha^ed m^ at the gate. By her I was 
gnmf9d]|itely disposed of to a nuiUer; who seemed to 
^ipk ^at the more I was exhausted, the fitter was I 
for his purpose ; and who, acting on this princi|de, 

^teraHy worked qie ito a j^lly* 

My copdition was ppw the reverse of that of Pot 
Ig/cmtpif "wh^f IP company with an ancestor of mme^ 
h^ recovered the ring wbioh he had cast into tbe 6ea.f 

^ !$miisrod9^B«okin*f^<4tml4l« 
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It more resembled that of tfae Vizier, yirhenthe r^is 
ended their bout of wre$t]ii^> by hJhiig ioto his mesa 
of porridge. In short, mattes having come to the 
worst, iiiy fortunes experienced a sudden and most 
£ei«ourable change. J was removed to a dry and airy 
situation; where I recovered my colour, resumed my 
cleanliness^ and regsuned a considerable portion vf 
my strength. 

Exulting in this unexpected amelioration of my lot^ 
I little foresaw the farther honqujaB which awaited me. 
I little foresaw that I sbouM he raised to the dignity 
of your envoy ; and appointed to convey your inesti- 
mable dispatches to alt posterity. What words can 
expt ess my gratitude to Destiny and You ! X feel 
that o^ firail and sublunary existence is at an end. I 
SutA diat I am one of an immortal Quire. I feel that 

X am in Elysium ; and that 1 must be 

' Linus. 

P. S. If Flaxman be still living, (and if not, he 
must be here, amongst those '' inventas qui vitam ex- 
coluere per artes,'") perhaps he could be prevailed (m 
to illustrate the above narrative^ by an outline of Ae 
scenes of my sublunary life. 

EXPLANATORY NOTE. 

This paper allegoricalty describes the course and se- 
ries of the Staple manufacture of Ireland, viz. linen 
doth. The flax is represented as first seeing the li^t, 
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in doe of two counties in whicfa considerable quanti- 
ties of this vegetable are grown. Then follows aa 
allusion to die plucking and steeping of die crop ; 
which is immersed in stagnant water until it becomes 
intolerably putrid and corrupt; as all who have tra- 
velled in die north of Ireland during the steeping sea- 
son can testify; and may be produced as nose-witnes- 
ses of the fact. The next process is ' beating die 
flax ; literally until^ and in order that^ its fibres be 
laid bare. These steps being all preliminary to the 
commencement of the thread of its existence^ and 
spinning being a feminine occupation, our all^orist 
now delivers his torn, ducked, and beaten flax to the 
care and humanity of a spinster lass; while, i^ith no 
more license than all spirited etymologists assume, he 
derives and abridges this latter title from Lachesis, 
the immortal wielder of die fatal spindle. The lot 
of our vegetable hero now begins to brighten; and in 
the end becomes as splendid as that of the renowned 
and modest drop of water, which, finding its way in- 
to the shell-house of an oyster, there suffered a sea 
change, and grew to be a pearL Meantime, and 
spite of Doctor Johnson^"*^ the warp and woof of our 
adventurer's existence appear to be woven into one of 
those dinner table-cloths, for the beauty and admira- 
ble workmanship of which, lAsbum ' (I believe) is 
celebrated ; and in which it is very usual to interweave 

• See his life of Oray. 
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the owner's coat of arms. His adventures under the 
callender or mangle^ his gradual debasement and de- 
cay, his deliv^ryj; when reduced to rags, to the rag- 
woman,* his migration, in her company, to the pa- 
per-mill, his being there reduced to a pulp or jelly, 
manufactured, hung up to dry, and coming, in his 
new form, under the pen of the Anonymous^ his pre- 
diction of a glorious immortality as the consequence 
of this, — tout cela va sans dire, and requires no expla- 
nation. Neither can we object to the writer's ortho- 
graphy, when he prefers Quire to Choir — or wonder 
(when we recollect that flax is Linum) if, in what he 
considers as his elysian state, he takes himself for the 
muse-favoured (and, according to some pedigrees^ the 
muse-descended) Linus.'\' 

As for Polycrates, it being recorded that he was 
at table, ^feasting, when he cast his ring into the sea, 
we may reasonably infer (as the text accordingly sup- 
poses) that he was in company with an ancestor of the 

* A description of poor women, who purchase rags, which 
they dispose of to the manufacturers of paper. 

t Especially if we can find room for doubting whether Linus 
was not ai^ Irishman. Now, in fevour of such a 'doubt, we find 
Milton expressly call him OgygUm Linua ; and have the autho- 
rity of Plutarch for asserting that Ogygia was Ireland. See No. 
6f Note.'— The passage firom Milton is as follpws : 

Hoc ritu vixisse ferunt post rapta sagacem 
Lnmin^ Tiresian, Ogygiumque lAnon. 

PoiBMATA, eleg. sexta. 
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writer of this letter; viz. with one of the fmafy of 
La Nappe. As for the wheel of Fortaw mentioned 
in this letter^ it is manifestljF » ^piHiiDg-wheeL 

K. 
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-nee tam 



Turpe fbit vinciy qnarn contendisM decorum est. 

Otib* 

Hopeless of conqnest o*er a foe so great, 
I yet not bnUd my fame on a retreat ; 
Bntaboldstmggley and a brave defeats 

Let no liege subject of Mr. Addison come witlun 
the following lines. I avow that they are in array 
against his authority ; and that I am about to com- 
mence the revolt which I threatened in a former 
number. 

He has not attempted (I admit it wmild not have 
been easy) to give a definition of Wit ; but has con- 
tented himself widi adopting that of Mr, Locke i^ 
which yet he has^indurectly, but pretty plainly/ otjeciBd 
to as insufficient.* 



«»j«- 



* No.iaflf tbftSpoetalor^attftieend. 



: . !By wtt 9i view to tbose. discussions^ o& virbich I a»i 
idbottt toenter, I njight bii^y premise a character of 
int, I should perluqps describe it as a sparkling bril-* 
fiaacyi produced by the unexpected juxta-positioB of 
uieas^ naturally unconnected and remote. Bat it a 
ilot necessary that the ,idea£s which lore itm brought 
into contact^ should Unit^. Their antithesis*, may 
give fire as certainly and brq^tfy as their cosditiou. 
This^ in some instane^, is a merely transient^ but 
intensely vivicl.ftlMh ; in others a csdmly lumuioiis and 
steady em^iaaAon. The flame of vrit^ ^ke diat of 
d&qamce, msty, in shorty sometimes be compared to 
the lightnings of Demosthenes; and at others^ toTul* 
ly's splen£d and lasting confli^^tion;f, and, like the 
klter (indeed like bodi>) there is scarcely any thing ia 
nature, which it camiol Convert to its own purpose:*-^ 
scarcdy any diing wluoh it cannot lay hold of ^ and 
illuminate, whil^ it consmnes. 

I am fu* from preleiMttAg> by Ae above sketch, to 
have accomplished that which my great oppcment ^d 
not vesixm to undertake ; oi: to impose a metaphor 
upon my reslder^ und^ the usurped: title of a defini- 
tiofi: I merely widi ^tp lay a groun^,' for the objec-r 
tioQs which I ttiteiin ta raise. 

The wit, which be has left very nearly undefined, 
Mr. Addison (Ustinguish^ into fruCffalief and mixed. 

f Whidi may be emwidered as a M^ of repalnon. 
t SeeLoDgimu. 
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The first, he says, consists in such a resemblance and 
congruity of ideas, as is calculated to form agreeable 
visions in the fancy ; and to produce a sensation of 
delight, and an emotion of surprize. The second he 
describes as consisting in the resemblance, not of 
ideas, but of letters, syllables, or (as in the case of 
puns) of words: and die third he represents as a com- 
pound of the former two : — so diat, in this last, the 
genuine fire of wit may be said to lie* smoulderii^, 
and half extinguished, beneath a quibble. 

These distinctions may not be altogether without 
their use : but I would object to an over strict adhe- 
rence to them; or rigid decision on each particular 
claim of wit, according to the principles of diis arti- 
ficial and arbitrary classification. In such cases, (with 
reference to a figure which I have already had re- 
course to,) I' would say that the beauty, and conse^ 
quently genuineness of wit, depends more on the 
blaze which is produced, dian on the fuel which has 
been used. 

But, admitting the propriety of those distinctions 
widi a greater latitude than, unless for the purposes 
of argument, I am disposed to give, let us see whe- 
ther the examples, selected by Mr. Addison, illds(rate 
and support the theory which he has formed. 

As a specimen of true wit, he quotes die disco- 

* Being a poor Iriahmao, and coii8e<|oently viklerstaiidiiig 
fingUah bat impeifectljr, I do not write lay. 
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very made by Cdwley, thai the bosom of his mistress 
.Mras not only as white^ but as cold as snow« 

Oi false wit y (consisting in the resemblance, not 
of ideas, but of words,) he considers every puia as 
furnishing an example ; and the mode by which he 
I>roposes to try the culprit — is translation. Contrary 
to the rule established in the case of witches, if the 
soi-disant witticism be found to float on a foreign 
idibm, it is honourably, and at once acquitted of the 
Crimen Fahi; but if it founder on the passage, it 
is convicted and executed by the one proceeding. 

Thirdly, as an instance of mixed mt, he cites the 
conclusion drawn by Cowley, from the cold regard, 
yet love-kin(fiing power of his mistress's eyes — that 
they might be considered as burning-glasses made of 
ice.* 

Let us examine each of these three positions in its 
turn. 

First, the critic's specimen of truey seems to fall 
within his characteristic description of ^a/se mt; for, 
if he consider as mere counterfeits and conceits the 
representations of ambitious love as a naturally ascend* 
ing fire, and happy love as the beam of Heaven-^ 
because they confound the qualities of the passion 
vnth the attributes of real flame — in like manner, in 

* This Bull, (if Bull it be) of glasses made of ice, is of Eng- 
Ush parentage, and bred by Addisonand Cowley— not by me.-— 
See Spectator, No. 62, 
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his fiivoured sample of legitimate Esprit^ Cold b used 
in one sense as descriptive of the bosom, anci in ana* 
dier as applied to snow. It is in the one case literal, 
in the other merely figurative coldness — unless we 
understand die Poet to have meant that to touch tbe 
bo90m of his mistress would have made his finger 
ache. Thus this professedly genuine wit, (like the 
** snowy maid/' the counterfeit and wanton FiarimeU 
\}f Spencer, *) is found, on analysis, to be no better 
dian it should be ; and, strictly speaking, little better 
than a double entendre. 

N,ay, if there be any plain, matter-of-fact langiwge, 
m which Cold has no meta[^rical acceptation, iuto 
that language this pretended wit could not be ren- 
dered — that is to say, it would, by Addison's' crite- 
rion, be demonstrated to have been a mere equivoque, 
or pun. 

Secondly, with respect to these, f I may, per- 
haps, in another paper, inqjaire into tite justice of 
Addison's condemnation of them. For the present I 
shall confine myself to remarking, diat though a 
bright idea may be jaaore difiiittble, it does not foUow 
that it is more witty ^ from being susceptible of trans- 
lation^ aad that to bim who should assert that there 

* Bte the Fame Qaeene, book 3* canto 8. st. 5, 6. This ma- 
gical and witty composition, (as the Poet informs us) was 

<* purest snow; tempered** (like that- of Cowley) " with fine 
mercury^" 
t i. e. Puns. ' 



is ntore gefiuine vrit ki Cowfcy's snow-twdb, than in/ 
Swift's 

iHan^tui r<e / misera nmiwn vicina Cremona / 

I eould only answer, in tbe ivords of Horace, 
Qaodcimqiie ostendis mild sic, incredfilus odi. 

Bat Thirdly, if we concede to Mr. Addison, 
Ifaat the sample, to whicb I have repeatedly adverted, 
is true wit, then he seems to me to ^1 in his attempt 
to shew that what he represents as specimens of mixed 
wit come within his definition of this ktter : that they 
are compounds of wit smd pun — of ideal, and merely 
verbal resemblance. 

If there be no pun concealed in the bosom of Cow- 
ley's mistress, neidier can I discover any Itirldng in 
her eyes. Her admirer no more/' mixes the quali- 
*' ties of fire vnth those of love,'* in what Addiscm 
produces as an instanee of mixed wit, than he miii* 
gles those of snow and insensibility in what the same 
critic selects as an example of die true* In both 
cases, the simile is identified wirfi the snl^ect — .tb& 
figurative incorporated with the literal meaning. In 
both, we behold instances of liar-fetched allusion', 
and bad taste — of die quaint sa|d m^iqpl^^al bel^; 
esprit of Cowley's day. But when I am told that 
mixed mt is a mule, engendered between true and 
Jabe, and as a suunple of the progeny ain presented 

l2 




148 ANONYMOUS. No. XX» 

with Cowley's living lenses, made of ice, I cannot 
trace their kindred to the reputative parent, Pun. 

On the authority and principle of the very case of 
Snowbosom versus Cowley, the cold eye may be com- 
pared to ice, and the comparison, accordii^ to Ad- 
dison, be true wit. In favour of the otlier and more 
brilliant element, I would ask what sufficient objec- 
tion there can be to assimilating the same bright or- 
gan to a burning lens, with reference to its effect on 
the beholder's heart. 

I am not contjending for the merit of this quunt 
gallantry, in either of its branches. I am merely 
controverting the truth of Addison's theory of mixed 
wit, and denying the sufficiency of the proofs and il- 
lustrations which he has adduced in its supports 

If I might conclude this paper with a little mixed 
(or it may be merely false) wit of my own, I should 
be tempted to hazard an opinion, that the^re which 
is to be found in one part of Cowley's subtilfy,.n]iis 
at least as great risk of being quenched by the ad- 
joining ice, as this latter does of having its pleasantry 
evaporated by the flame. 

See Namben 58, 59, 60, 61, 65^, and 63 of the Spectator; an<jL 
also No. 10 of these Essays, 
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NUMBER XXI. 



THURSDAY, MAY 7thy 1807. 



Quam temere in nosmet legem sancimos Iniqoam ! 

Lo ! on themselves their rigorons edicts tarn *. 

And Wits, like Popes,* by their own sentence bum. 

X NOW proceed to trial (for l(yw crimes and misde- 
meanors^) of The Pun—^ species of wit which Ad- 
dison has pronounced to be false and spurious^ and 
towards which he is lavish (perhaps too prodigal) of 
censure and contempt ; for it may be doubted whe- 
ther this light offspring of a playful fancy will not 
come within the definition of genuine wit, as given 
by Mr. Locke^ and . which this elegant critic ha9 
4idopted. They define it to consist in the discovery of 
an agreeable congruity^ in ideas between whi/oh there 
was so little obvious resemblaooe, th^t the detection 
of any is unexpected^ and attended with surprise. 
Now to try by this criterion jthat adinirable equivoque 
to whicb I have alluded in a former number ; 

'* Mantna vae ! miserae nimiam vieina Cremonae V* 
la this iine^, Firgilh^ deplored the mischief aris- 

* Judico me cremari. 
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ing to Cremona from Mantua's being too near. A 
lady at Court * approaches the place where a Cremo- 
na violin was laid ; and her Mantua^ brushing against 
the instrument^ throws it down and breaks it^ on 
which Swift, with infinite and ready pleasantry^ ex^ 
claims 

** Mantua ▼«! misem nimiiim yicina CremoiuB /" 

What is here the congruity, between the two events^ 
whose ideas are excited i — ^That as m ancient Italy, a 
town—- called Mantua — was injuriously near another, 
named Cremona ; so in modem Irdand, a robe— - 
called Jfan^tMz— came ii^ufiously near to a vi<diD 
named Cremona. 

The likeness consists in the mischievous and p»^ 
lei vicinage, which is found to have existed in Aeae 
namesake cases ; and this resemblance was ao lar 
^om being apparent, that it is only detected by.means 
of a prompt advantage, taken of that whu^sicid and 
complete coincidence, by which the hostile and col- 
lated ne^bouvfaoeds happened to subsist between 
Synonime$, The dexterous Pr€s^o,*f* by what majr 
be termed leger^cFesprk, suddenly causes the Italian 
lowns to disappear; and we behcdd in the pkce o£ 
one, a lady's court brocade, and in that of the other, 

* I mean the Co^ of Dubliii:- 

t Swift, in his letters to Stella, continnally styles hiipself 
Presio, — Lord Arran's paternal fondness fo^ his Uttle' iMiiiy of 
Violins is well known: in Ir^aod. 



^o^ xn. ANOHTMOUS* 151 

(I^t US suppose) Lord Arran's favourite violin; Is 
there not something inexpressibly comic in the picr 
ture of Vii^il lamenting the fatal consequences of 
this latter contact ? There is, I confess, something 
illusory in the collation. But the person on whom 
this innocebt deceit is practised, is himself delighted 
by the illusion : 

« e dalP ingaimo sao piaeer' riceTe."* 

But I will not subtilize, for the purpose of putting 
these facetia on scientific .ground. Let it suffice to 
«ayi diat there are various conveyances for wit, and 
one of these is Pun. It is a hacknied one indeed| 
and too often without an inside passenger^ when, as 
is usual with empty vehicles, it makes most noise. 
And though I will not assert of Equivoque^ even 
when 

« married to immortal Terse," 

that (as has been said of other wives) there is nothing 
'ta-^Xvi eiiAum can be found ; yet I will venture to al- 
lege that there is nothmg ^tyiop K»Kfii, nor indeed any 
thing viler^ or more contemptible, than even a medio- 
crity of pun^ But would any man, pretending to or- 
dinary taste or sense, represent Swifti's application of 

*<'£ daU' ingaimo Boo vita riceve.'* ' 

TASga 
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the line from Virgil as a paltry and unsuccessful at- 
tempt at wit ? 

** Who but must laimli, if sodi a Man there be? 
** Who would not griaoey if Addison were he?" 

My great opponent is under the necessity Of con- 
ceding, that those who approve of puns have the 
sanction of Plato, Aristotle, and Cicero, for their 
approbation. With the writings of the former two I 
am little conversant ; but the latter gives these ambi^. 
gua the countenance both of his precepts and his ex- 
ample. Addison, it is true, describes as so many 
blemishes the puns '^ which are sprinkled over seve- 
ral of his works /' but this is mere allegation, be- 
tween which and proof, the difference is great — be-^ 
sides, it is assertion encountering the rules, as well a» 
practice, of the Roman orator, both which furnish 
a strong presumption thut the English critic is mista- 
ken. 

In fact these equivoques may occasionally form a 
fine ambuscade of irony, vituperation, and contempt^ 
an instance of which may be given from the oration 
(called Divinatio) against Ca^ilius, where, of the 
corrupt Prqetor, whose impeachment he was desirous 
to conduct, Cicero observes, that " repenti i vestu 
** gio, ex homine^ tanquam aliquo Circaa poctUo, 
** foetus est Verves* How coarse and vulgar would it 
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have been to attack the craptUe of the offender^ by 
directly calling him a swine ; but by that ambiguous 
insinuation which the orator has preferred^ all gross^ 
ness is avoided, while the whole severity is retained ; 
and this object is accomplished by the intervention of 
a pun. 

But notwithstanding what has been laid down by 
Tully, * (and in some degree proved by the passive 
which I have been citing) that the " ambigua in ver- 
bo posita in gravitate versantur ;"-^and that *^ non set" 
** pe magnum risum movent; sed magis ut bell6 et 
'* literati dicta — laudantur;"-^— I yet am somewhat 
disposed to think that the Pleasant and Burlesque 
are a proper/ if not the properest department for the 
Pun; and that this in short is an extremely suitable 
conveyance for that lively and laughing kind of wit 
which we term Humour. 

Swiff s admission that Bees were a very ancient 
conmionw^th, and as such noticed in the Jewish 
Histoiy, under the name of Hivites^ may be given as 
a specimen of the laughter-moving equivoque. 

Xhe following seem also of the same description : 
It being observed with some surprise, that a gentle- 
man of known literature shortened the second sylla- 
ble in his pronunciation of nimirum, Mr. Curran, f 
in whose presence the remark was made, said, for his 

* In his second Dialogue de Oratore, sections 60, i,fj &c. 
t The present Masted of the RoUsin Ireland. 



% 
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ptrt be WIS not astonished; for that even at Rome^ 
there was but one man who knew how to pronounce 
that adverb ; and added^ in proof of this position^ 
^ SeptiniiMy Claodi/ iiMitrM» intelligit tums." 

On another occasion^ the then Recorder of Dub- 
lin, endeavQuringf to recall a matter which rested im- 
perfectly on his memory^ expressed himself in some 
such words as these : '^ I remember — no, I forget — 
yes, now I recollect/'—"' At least, Sir," ssud Mr. 
Cnrran, '^ you appear not to have forgotten youir. 
'' grammar : Reminiscor, Obliviscor, Memini, Re- 
*' cordor,''* 

In one of Mr. Gray^s letters to his friend Westy 
the following pleasantry occurs : '^ What! to let any 
^ body reside three months at Hftetms, and write but . 
*' on<^e! Consult Tully de Amicitia, and you will 
. '' find it said in express terms, ad amicum ifiter Re^ 
*' mo8 relegatum, mense una quinqtdes scriptum esto. . 
^' Nothing more plain ; or less liable to false inter- 
'* pretations." 

While an Oxford man was drinkii^ wine in the 
common room, the bottle, instead of being pushed 
to him in turn, was put to a gentleman who had ac- 
quired the name of pious Jenner; on which the 
ii^ured Symposiac reclaimed it in the following 
words : 

*' Pvce pio G«iieri ! et proprins res aspice nostras." 
* The commeDcement of a Rnle of Latin Syntax, 



JcXf/di /xn; 'Afyt/foTolV and piiolect me from th^ 
tnunbing contaet of thai c<dd*blooded critic^ yfha 
could turn from diu bdiliaiit playfulness with disdain, 
and prostrate hkniielf before the Florimell of Cow* 
ley ; who^ thongh he should get him to my lady's 
cJiamber^ jmd there snow an inch thick, would be 
but die further from the warm favour of Mr. Huddes*- 
fcrd's equivoque * ^ 

But, sage critics! the wise Ulysses himself has 
deigned to pun — or, which answers my end as well^ 
the venerable Homer has done it for him, aiid this 
Bpon a. solemn and even perilous occasion. The 
change which produced the appellation that Pope has 
translated ^ Noman/* was effected by a sUght devia* 
tion from the two first syllables of bb real name i 
Oot^ for Othys. 

In^ his second dialogue on eloqnqice, Cicero re- 
cords an equivoque, which I cite, not for its excel-> 
ience, but because it is a complete and genuine pun. 
One Granifis ^states something non esse $Bxtantis\ 
v^hich may «idier mean not worth a farthiQg, f Hat 
pluris valere quam alia sex tanta, 

A bon mot of more modem date, I do not know 
whether I be warranted in classing under the head of 

^ Tliis pleasant application of Parce pio generi, &c. I hsivt 
always heard ascribed to the witty Mr. J^uddesford of Christ 
Church. • 

t Sextna. 
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Puds. The reader shall judge for himself : A Law- 
yer, who was not remarkable for the cleanliness of 
his person, was addressing a Judge as little ^tin- 
guided for the incorruptible purity of his conduct; 
and in the course of lus speech frequently made use 
of the words " look ye, my Lord;" in consequence 
of which repetition, his Lordship at Icngdi rather petu« 
lantly enquired, ^* what should I look at, Sir ?— Is it at 
" your dirty shirt?** The Advocate, whose name I 
have forgotten, (and whom we may therefore call 
Mr. Anything, Mr. Anonymous, or Mr. Alexander,) 
replied with great sar^-froid — '^ my shirt indeed is 
dirty ; but my hands are clean." There may be lian- 
guages into which we could not render this repartee ; 
and if so, it becomes, according to Addison, a Pun. 
But I doubt whether it may not sometimes be a test 
of the finesse of a bon mot, that its volatile spirit 
evaporates in the lingering process of translation. 

But (which suggested the motto that I have chosen 
for this paper) Mr. Addison has himself condescended 
(more pleasantly than consistently) to pun. In Nimi- 
ber 547 of the Spectator, * he advises the hypochon- 
driac reader to '^ put himself into a course of Steele ;" 
and in his very humorous account of '^ the Common* 
'* wealth of the Amazons," f he states, as the cause 
of a deifeat which these heroines sustained, that *^ die 

• Written by Addison. 

t Spectator, No. 434. also vnritten by Mr. Addisoiu 



No. XXIi. ANONYMOUS. 157 

** General was brougbt-to-bed, or (as other authors 
** say) miscarried^ the very night before Ae battle." 

Swift used to say he never knew any one despise a 
pun, who was capable of making one. The above 
account of the Amazonian disaster, however, proves, 
that it was not from any such incapacity that the cri- . 
tic, whose theories I have been examining, declared 
war with puns. 

\* FUnrimtU is the name given in Spencer's Faeri Queene, to 
the Maid, which a witch is represented to have formed i^Smw. 
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Causa latet: res est notiussima. 

Ovid. 

The cause conceal'd, th' effect is often seen. 

XlUMOUR, if definable, is at least not easily de- 
fined. Nor is this surprising : since it is exclusively 
cognizable by the faculty which we call tdste : and 
which is so denominated, because its powers and 
operations bear a close analogy to those of the cor- 
poreal sense, which is distinguished by the same name. 
Humour, to pursue the metaphor, b a simple flavour ; 
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as easily relished as actdkj ; and as hard to be de- 
scribed. Rotaseau has depicted Taste as ^' le Micros 
scope do J ogement. C'est Iiii qui met les petits obgets 
i sa port6e ; et ses operations commencent^ ou s^ar- 
rfttent celles du dernier." But perhaps the most 
illustratiTe asshnUation is that to which I have abo^e 
alluded; and which is involred in ^ a|^p^atioa 
given to this intellectual soise. It is b^ th» mental 
palate that we discern the spirit of vigorous prose, the 
sweetness of flowing vene, the attic salt of wit^ and 
coarser pui^ency of humour : and as, concerning the 
decisions of taste, there can (proverbially) be no dis- 
pute, — so neither can there from these be ^my appeal ; 
unless it be one somewhat sinidar t6 that, from Phi- 
lip flurried, to Philip more composed* 

This being the case, it is fortunate for literary 
suitors, that there are many of these tribunals, exer- 
cising a concurrent jurisdiction throughout the repub- 
lic of letters. Renuis quod tu, jubet alter, is a 
maxim, not more reverend for its antiquity, than 
consolatory in its operation. 

But to return, to Humour: though we may not be 
well able to define it, yet it is a seasoning so gene- 
rally known and relished> that in treating of it, we 
are likely to be as well understood, as if any ordinary 
corporeal savour were the subject of our dbqussion. 

Neither are we utterly destitute of a definition. 
We have what may be termed a generic one : — ^for. 
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Humour I clearly hold to be a species of Wit ; and 
Wit Mr. Locke has (tant bien que mal,) defined; 

With reference to his definition^ and in order to 
fender it more specific, t would bestow on Humour^ 
the appellation of risible wit: I e. wit exciting 
laughter. For I apprehend Humour to have been 
the Sfidictdum of Horace ; and that it always either 
produces laughter; or at least promotes a tendency 
;tihat way. . 

Humour sometimes appears to share m the merri*- 
ment which it sefe on foot. At oth^ times it perhaps 
excites the greater mirth, for wearing a mask of 
seriousness and grave demeanotir. 

Ironi/ is indeed, on some occasions, as grave as it 
af^sears: 



-medioque in fonte leporuin, 



Snrgit amari aliqnid.^ 

Thus circumstanced, it may furnish argument, 
remonstrance, reproof, vituperation : it may perhaps 
assume the character of Wit : but according to my 
theory, it ceases to be Humour. It communicates 
a portion of its o^n gravity to the hearer ; and does 
not, even while it is exposing absurdity, excite mirth. 

When we think of producing examples of the 
laughter-loving wit, (to return to this :) Smft at once 
presents himself to the mind ; who 

* Lacretlos. 
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^ Whether he chose Cenrantes' serious air^ 
^ Or Ungh and shake in Rabelais' easy chair, 

appears to have the Reader's muscles at commaiidv 
To select instances from his works, would be to do 
injustice to his excellence. For^ as the Lydian con- 
verted whatever he came in contract with to gold,* 
so every subject becomes humourous^ beneath the 
touch of Swift* A serious matter, laying aside its 
solemnity, condescends to be pleasant^ for his gra- 
tification and convenience : while Puns or Riddles/^ 
on die other hand, throw off their meanness; and 
arising from their dross and low estate^ become ster- 
ling Wit, or Humour, in his hands. 

As for Rabelais, I have sitten too little in his chair, 
to pronounce upon its merits : though I can on its 
grotesqueness. To me, from sonie cause or other, it 
was indeed no easy chair. 

But another model, to whom I have cureorilj ad- 
verted, is Cervantes. And . on this, as on many 
(perhaps most) subjects, I dissent from the supercili- 
ous and shallow flippancy of Horace Walpole ; and 
prefer the testimony of St. Evremond : who declared, 
that of all the works which he had read, Don Quix- 



• See (by tiie way) the witty use made of this fable by Swift^ 
in otie of htB Poems. 
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ote was that/ of which he should most wish to have 
been the Author.* ■ 

The superiority of the original to any translation ii 
universally allowed ; and we know that Lord Oxford^ 
with little pleasantry, and less good nature, congratu- 
lated Rowe on the adequate reward, which (in the 
privilege of perusing this) he had obtained, for the 
pains which it had cost him to study Spanish. 

In fact, many of the beauties of Don Quixote are 
not translateable. That diffusive and rich abundancje 
of expression, which in the original is delightful, be- 
comes prolixity in the version. The irresistible plea- 
santry of Sancho too often degenerates into vulgarity, 
or quaintfiess. _ The Knight, his Master, is alter- 
nately trop sage, atid trop fou ; whilst in the original, 
the Sagesse and Folic are not only so compounded 
that the character sibi constat, but are on many occa- 
sions so intimately blended, as to cause an entertaining 
perplexity- to the Reader; and leave it difficult to 
pronounce which b predominant of the two. How 
this latter should arise from idiom I cannot say ; but 
so it is. . I therefore incline to think JPIorian's abridg- 
ment of Don Quixote the best for those to read, who 
do not understand Spanish. 

* Horace fValjMle held, or professed to hold, Don Quixote in 
great contempt. This iact, I believe, is even recorded iaWal- 
poluina. 

M 
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To retupi to English writers — Addison possessed 
the faculty of which we are treating^ in a very enu« 
nent degree. In ahnost every work of his, into wluch 
it was properly admissible, an exquisitely delicate 
humour (far superior in this respect to Swift's,) may 
be discovered; and he is even equally successful, 
where he has allowed himself the use of a broader 
kind. I might offer, as examples, the General who 
was cashiered for w^ishing his face; the hysterical 
Secretary of State ; the reason assigned for the cmir 
cord which, notwithstanding they were husbands and 
wives, subsisted between the members of the confe7 
derate states which he describes ;* — or s^ain. Sir 
Roger's plan, of settling a coal pit on the perverse 
widow, to keep her in clean Unen ; and allowing her 
die profits of a wind-mill, for her hns.f 

With Butler 1 am not well acquainted. But I 
doubt whether he be as humourous as he is witty ;;|; 
and whether the effect of his witticisms be not injur- 
ed by their number, and the rapidity of their succes- 
sion. You 'have scarcely a glimpse of one ingenious 
and unexpected combination, before it vanishes, like 
the phantasms produced by a magic lantern ; and 
gives place to another as transient as itself. From th^ 

'^ Spectator, No. 433, 434. 
t Ibid, No. 295. 

t Humour, as sdready mentioned, I consider as a species of 
Wit. The other species I call by the generic name of 9FU* 
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style of Hudibras^ beconductayou to a Satin Doublet: 
from thence to a Catch : then takes you to the tower 
of Babel ; and at last deposits you (most wittily I 
must confess) in Hell. And this voyage he performs 
in the compass of a few lines.* 

Of Tristram Shandy ^ Mr. Gra/s account appears 
to be a true one : viz. that '' there is much good fun 
in it; and Humour sometimes hit^ and sometimes 
missed." Its author however generally succeeds; 
partly from the merits and not a little from the pecu- 
liarity of his vein. But though I do not think myself 
a very solemn Critic^ he puts on his cap and bells too 
frequently for me. Indeed if even " in the pulpit you 
see him often tottering on the verge of laughter, and 
ready tp^throw his periwig in the face of the congre- 
gation."*t' what can you expect from him in a less 
sacred place? 

Perhaps the following may not be an unfair speci- 
men of that peculiarity, which I have supposed to 
belong to the Humour of Sterne. 

" It . would not hive been amiss if the streets (of 
Paris,) had been left a thought wider ; were it only 
so much in every single street, as that a man might 
know (was it only for satisfaction,) on which side qf 
it he was walking/'X 

• Canto 1. 1. 97 to 104. 
t Gray's Letters. 
% Trigtram Shandy. 

M 2 
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Humour is natural ; and accordingly ^y Nature's 
Darlilig" was a Master of it. In proof of this, I 
need not instance so known a character as Fahtaff; 
and as for hauHcCf he is so irresistibly comic, that I 
laugh as often as his image arises in my mind. 

** I am the Dog. No ; the Dog is himself, and I am the Dog. 
Oh ! Uie Dog it me and I am myself. Aye^ so, so.*^ 

Can any thing be more ludicrous than this confu- 
sion of all personal identity between him and his d<^ \ 
— unless it be the narrative, and expostulation which 
soon follow \ 

^iy haying been acquainted with, Uc. : 
and again, 

" When didst thon see me heave up my leg? he* 

» 

^ iMdst tfaott ever see me do snch a trick ?*f 

I do not quote the above, as Hus^our of the deUcate 
?SiA semireducta kind$ but as natund, sterling and 
admirable in its way. , 

Humour tas^, be the^ creature of the Penol, as 
weU as (^ die Pen: of which Hogarth's works 
supply abundant proof. It may be also eminently 
displayed by an Actor, on the stage; independendy, 

' •Act 2, Scene 3. 

t Act 4> Scene 3. 
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I mean^ of the matter which has been furnished by 
his Author. Nor (it almost follows,) does Panto- 
mime exclude it : at least if laughter be the test of 
Pleasantry, though not of Truth.-— But what regards 
this extern Humour, (for such, being a wielder of the 
* pen, I choose to call it,) it would exceed my limits 
to discuss. : 

Humour sometimes soars to heights not within its 
ordinary sphere. Interdum vocem Comoedi^ tollit. 
But when within this, it is less dignified than other 
Wit ; and its proper food is the familiar, and bur- 
lesque. Hence that union of pompous numbers with . 
mean or trivial subject, which produces the mock 
heroic, may lead to Humour. Such compositions 
are zmtty because they make incongruities coalesce * 
they are humourous because we are disposed to laugh 
at the coalition. 

I shquld think myself deficient in justice to my 
Country, if I were to close such a paper as the pre- 
sent, without noticing the claim which Ireland has to 
Humour, as a talekit, national in some degree. The 
pleasantry of die common Irish has been frequently 
admitted ; and many of their bon mots are on record: 
nor are their powers of Humour stronger than their 
jrelish for it is keen But the talent is far from being 
confined to them, [t is also to be found amongst our 
higher clasdes. In Scotland it is admitted (by thjQ 
JMirror,) not to flourish; and it seeins tome, that 



1 
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neither the quantity nor quality of English Humour 
equals ours. In giving this opinion, I mean no dis* 
paragement of a Nation proverbial for its good sense ; 
and not inferior in intellectual endowments to our 
own: To go farther, and concede them any svpert-- 
9ritjf in this respect, would be abjectly to contradict 
the history of ages, and basely to depreciate and 
betray my Country. 
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Hicsec^iraqiiies; etn^scia Wer^vita. 

ViRG* 

Retirement, rural qwet, friendship, books. 

Thompson. 

X HAVE at length yielded to the repeated solicita- 
tions of my friend Sir Everard, and write this paper 
from Oakley Park, It has often been observed, that 
a period of calm felicity is not fertile of interesting 
occurrences, in the case of individuab or of nations, 
nor consequently favourable to the exertions of the 
biographer or historian. Accordii^ly, I feel mysfelf 
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60 bappy in my present situation; that an attempt to 
discover the sources of my content may prove insipid^ 
But it has also been remarked^ that the enjoyment to 
be derived from journeying through a fine country (for 
example) is imperfect, if there be not some one with 
whom the traveller can share his ecstacies, and ex- 
claim ^^ what a delicious country we have here !" — In 
like manner, my happiness will ^^ rive its concealing 
" continent," and overflow, though I seem to hear 
the critics already croaking their sarcastic intimation, 
that what is epanchement to note, is death to my poor 
readers. 

Not content to begin my journal of yesterday ab 
ovOf i. e. -from breakfast, I open my diary vdth the 
nine o'clock morning bell, which summons the house* 
hold to prayers in Sir Everard's study ; these con- 
dudei}, we adjourn to a dejeuner, ^hich is very much 
^ PEcossaise ; and, as those know who have partakeo 
of the meal in Scotland, is nothing the worse for this 
resemblance. I have heard it remarked, that a good 
breakfast is much rarer than a good dinner ; if so, 
it is a rarity to be seen (and tasted) at Oakley Park. 
All the latest arrivals in the newspaper way are spread 
on a table in the room; and my province is to 
'^ make the politicians wise," by serving them Mith 
*' coffee," while they are prosecuting their quidnunc 
fttudies. The tea and chocolate departments are in 
pther bands. 
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After breakfast. Sir Everard and I make a visit to 
the alms-house (of which I may hereafter give some 
account,) whither our horses follow ; and when our 
inspection is at an end, we take one of those pleasant 
rides with which the picturesque neighbourhood of 
Oakley Park abounds. The cheairful smiles, and at 
once cordial and respectful greetings with which my 
friend is received when he stops at a tenant's house, 
are gratifying beyond description, and put lus merits 
as a landlord and a man beyond all doubt. In our 
round of yesterday, we found an exception to this 
chearfulness. The wife of one of his tenants, of the 
name of Russell, met us at his door, with great de- 
jection in her look, to inform *' his honour that her 
'^ poor man was very puny. The sight of his honour 
^' she thought would do him good, and we need not 
'^ be afraid to go in, for it was no fever." O'nenter-^ 
ing, we found him weak and indisposed, with that 
lassitude of spirit which neglect and poverty produce, 
and for which kind usage and attention are a certain 
cure. I could perceive his countenance brighten in- 
to something like animation, and his dim eyes kindle 
under the warm inquiries and good-natured encou- 
ragements of my friend. It ^eemfed as if his spirit 
roused itself, and said— ^^ I am not the forlorn crea- 
■ * ture that I thought jBiyself just now." 

Fielding has finely satirised the thrifty charity, 
fvhich abstains from almsgiving, and is recommended 
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by Captain Blifil. But it is not the less true^ that 
bestowing these is but a small part of this noblest 
duty, which *^ is a virtue of the heart— not of the 
'' hands, and of which alms are the mere expressions, 
^*^ not the essence." * 

He whX) comforts ike sick, the captive, the unfor- 
tunate — whose beart throbs, and whose tears fall over 
the distresses which he relieves — who asks humbly of 
his own conscience how he has .deserved to be ex- 
empt from the miseries which he contemplates— who 
conveys the more effectually the consolation he would 
give, because his voice attests his sympathy, and 
faulters in the attempt ; he may venture to hope that 
he is not uncharitable, and that if he do not love his 
neighbour as himself, he yet has advanced some steps 
in the performance of this pathetic and sublime com- 
mand. 

In answer to some topics of encouragement, which 
Sir Everard had urged, poor Russell said, that for 
two months he had not earqeda guinea for bis family, 
and that he was sure his sickness had not put less 
than thirty pounds out of his pocket — " and that is a 
'* great deal, please your honour, for a poor man!" 
*^ But it is not much for a rich one, John," replied 
pny .friend: " and if you promise to keep up your 

- ^ Guardian, No. 166. Thus also Gray : 

iMTge was his houniyf and lus soul sincere : 
He gave to misery all he had — a tear. 
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*^ spirits, and get well, I will make you a present of 
** your last year's rent, to repair your losses, and not 
*' ask you for any more rent until you tell me you can 
** afford to pay it. Send your wife to me for a re- 
" ceipt to-morrow.'* 

We in general return from our ride some time be- 
fore dinner hour; but yesterday, what between our 
alms-house visitation, and our stop at Russefs, w^ 
barely got home in time to dress (a ceremonial which 
is always observed at Oakley Park,) and I had 
scarcely made my appearance in the drawing-room, 
when the butler gave his summons. Notwithstanding 
his plain taste, and temperate habits. Sir Eyerard 
keeps, and likes to keep an excellent table, though his 
dinners are not large, nor his companies numerous. 
The venison of Oakley Park is celebrated for its fla- 
vour; ^e gibier department is extremely well admi- 
nistered by Mortimer, Perceval, and their deputy, 
the game-^keeper (the first of whom passes more of 
his time here than he .does at Marchland ;) and the 
soups of Mrs. Allspice, ind patisserie of Mrs. Nof- 
able, furnish a theme of endless praise to the bons vi- 
vans of the neighbourhood. General Oldcourt and 
I now habitually crown our pottage with a glass of 
Madeira, which is as excelleiit in its way, and which 
Mr. Soakmore never tastes without observing, with 
an air of seriousness and importance, that ^' one does 
^* not meet such wine as^ that every day^'' 
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Smollett recounts of Mr. Gamaliel Pickle, that 
he was a man not easily moved ; and indeed ** was 
^' never known to betray the faintest symptmn of 
" transport, except one evening at the club, when he 
^^ observed, with lome demonstrations of vivacity, 
" that be had dined upon a delicate loin of veal/' * 
If he made one of our circle at Oakley Hall, his 
sensibilities would be in a state of almost continual 
excitation, f 

In about an hour after the r^noval of the cloth, 
the butler enters with coffee, as excellent in its kind 
as the pottages of Mrs. Alls(Mce are in theirs, and 
which M. IfAubier, by warm and frequent expos^ 
tulations, has at length prevailed on some of us to re- 
lish without eream. As to Mr. Soakmor^y he would 
find no difficulty in persuading him to refrain from it 
^together, this honest gentleman always shrinking 
from the coffee^apparitioi^ with dismay, and exclaim- 
ing *^ Jlvaunt ! and quit my sight /" as plain as eyes 
can. speak it. 

This regale (or penance) at an end, we follow the 
ladies, if any there be, to the library, where conver- 

* Peregrine Pickle. 

t ^< Semper enim boni, assidoiqae Domini/' (wliich Sir Eve- 
rard is,) << referta cella vioaria, olearia, etiam penaria est ; villa- 
que tota locuples est ; aboudat porcoy boedo^ agoo, gallinft, lac- 
te, caseo, melle. Jam hortam ipsi Agricolse succidiam alteram 
appellant. Conditiora facit hsec, snpervacanei etiam opens, au- 
vcnpium atqoe venatio.'' CicsRO de Sehbctutb. 
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sation^ cards^ tea, work, chess, newspapers, books, 
and pamphlets compose the fund from which the 
amusements of the evening are selected. When L^- 
titia Balfour is of our party, we generally add mu- 
sic to the catalogue of our entertainments. Morti- 
mer is sure to have the piano-fort6 in good tune, and 
die farther accompaniments are supplied by his jflute^ 
and Harlejfi bass. With this small orchestra, some 
of Winter^s charming songs are (at least as we con- 
ceive) done full justice to in the execution. When 
a quartetto becomes the order of the night, Morti- 
mer .exchanges his flute for a violin ; and Edward 
and Perceval make their appearance as second violin 
and tenor. A billiard-room adjoins the library, from 
which it is separated by folding doors, and when these 
are thrown open, appears like part of the same room 
or gallery. This is also, and not unfrequently, an 
evening loui^e. 

The family prayers, which form the alpha and 
omega of each day, have been arranged by Harley. 
Some of them are his own composition, but more 
extracted from the Common Prayer, Archbishop 
Laud's Devotions, and other pious works. He has 
digested them into seven short morning, and as many 
evening services, one appropriated to each day of the 
week — ^by these means avoiding on the one hand the 
objections to extemporaneous supplication, and on 
Jhe other, the danger of repeatuig without attention^ 
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and as it were by rote, a series of words, with which 
the ear has become so familiar^ that they have almost 
ceased to make impression, or excite ideas. These 
devotions the Roman Catholic servants do not attend; 
but Mr. Beatson has, at Sir Everard's desire, conir 
piled a manual, which I have seen, and approve of, 
for them ; and which is used daily by such of his do^ 
mestics as profess that religion.. 

My fiiend's sentiments on this head may, perhaps, 
deserve recording. He might wish, he says, to see 
all his household gathered together in the same name; 
but that he makes allowance for the scruples which 
prevent this ; and that his knowledge of the worth of 
Mr. Beatson, and the fidelity and attachment of his 
Catholic servants, forbid him to attribute this sepa- 
ration to aversion, or unchristian estrangement from 
their Protestant friends and brethren. 

To conclude my ephemeral bulletin, — our suppers 
are l^ht; and consequently our slumbers are not 
heavy. On the whole, the way in which we pass our 
dme is so easy, pleasant, a^d unruffled, that I must 
repeat my fears that the account of it cannot fail to 
prove insipid. 

M. 
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Animiini picturli pascit inani. 

VlR€. 

And with the shadowy picture feeds his mind. 

After a review of the portraits in Sir Everard's 
collection, I some time ago adjourned to his Library 
fire-side; without quitting which, I accompanied the 
Spectator to the gallery of his friend Sir Roger; and 
having inspected the pictures which it contained, and 
felicitated the good old Knight on the singtUar es- 
cape which his brave Ancestor had, of being " killed 
in the civil wars,"* I continued my sedentary ram- 
bles ; and, under the conduct of Memory, restored 
and viewed the dismantled gallery of Dusseldorf; my 
Mind's Eye wandering from one painting to another ; 
from the Charlatan, to Schalcken's Wise and foolish 
Virgin's; on which latter having dwelt with pleasure 
for some moments, I was insensibly deserted by my 
faithless Guide,*]- and abandoned to the flights and 

• Spectator^ No. 109. 

t As Memory is too often found to be. 
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vagaries of Riverie: under whose aerial and rain- 
bow auspices, I made the following excursion ; 
which, without meaning to invade the province of 
mj Patentee, Endymion,'^ I take the liberty of here 
embodying, into a sort of .waking and 'allegoric 
dream. 

Methought I found myself in a galleiy, which I 
knew to be neither that of Sir Everard, or Sir 
Roger ;— of Dusseldorf, or the Louvre ; — and which 
my conductreiss quickly suggested to be the Gallery 
of Satire: at the same time apprizing ine that we 
were in the Metropolis of the Island Lavateria; 
where, (whatever might be the case in other regions) 
the visage of every individual supplied a sure crite- 
rion for judgmg of his qualities, moral and in- 
tellectual. The walls of this apartment were thickly 
clothed with, seeming portraits, which were from 
time to time contributed by the first Artists of the 
island^ to whom the whole of the satirical depart- 
mept was committed f and who paid, to the exigei!^- 
cies of the state^ no tax, save the contribution alrea- 
dy* mentioned. 

What I had taken for Portraits, I however learned 
. to be Compositions ; in which, (for the information 
of Kii^ PZ^on'« subjects^) the various combina- 
tions of Vice and Folly were depicted; and this with 
so much spirit^ truth, and nature, that many who 

* See Number 15. 
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came hither, for the purpose of viewing the collec- 
doDy paid a reluctant obedience to the Delphic Pre- 
cept; and recognizing themselves, retired, offended 
—or abashed. Every inhabitant of the bland, who 
had attained the age of fourteen, was bound to visit 
this gallery at least once a year, in order to adjust his 
character by those satiric mirrors : while, if the soi- 
disant Satirist was convicted of producing a Kkeness, 
npt by coincidence, but individual imitation, he was 
at once degraded from his censorial office, and se- 
verely punished. 

The effects produced on tKe Spectators of these 
corrective likenesses, I understood to be very various. 
Some, having expressed an ingenuous and blushing 
gratitude, at the discovery of their own faults or 
follies, retired only to correct them; and returned 
frequently and periodically, for the purpose of ascer- 
taining the progress of their improvement; and it 
was extrenaely interesting to trace the growth 6£ dis- 
similitude between them and their ci-devant por- 
traits. But such docility and candour was but rare ; 
and was generally and unluckily confitied to those, 
who had the fewest and slightest bleinishes to 
efface. 

Others again there were, who, acknowledgitig the 
resemblance with a glow of angry shame, retired, — 
not to correct their vices, and return: but with an 
indocile determmatipn to encounter as seldom as pos- 
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sUAej^ fni^m^08 yvhixk they foand so irlsonie tQ 

. A diird^ su^^ently numerous, mid tieiy odipus 
cki», ^eo^e;^ uocoDscious of si r68eBaJ;>liusice, which 
58tnick aH beholders but l^eio^elves: ganQg> lyith 
rgrf at appsur^nt satisfactiosi, op &e MpDster^ which, 
M it M^re^ vi^bly echoed tbepyr o^a deformity : and 
m^kii^ ^^mvt visits to.th^ gallery, for tJbe purpose 
of indu^ii^ in ^laaderons comparisofetn^ beftweep 
dieir In^ds 9^ the bjer^lyphick |K>rtraits to foe 
f^mfA theret It Wfis pbserv;ed of the^e Im&mhle^, 
thfit^t ^very visit, the^r iikeqess to the portrait be- 
Cfmi6 less (Htrikj^, But ij^ 4i«similiti|de arp^e from 
th^ japidly etj^tnm^ deformity of the original; 
w^ichy w sonie instufices^ attained such hidepusnesa 
M jla^^ cSiS spft^ed th^ {>icture into beauty, by the 
imer^ ii^u^^^ of poiit^ast« . 

I^t tb^ pffect wjliicb self-^recogniti(Mi most com- 

:mM\y ptiodoiQ^, h M diflumciatioa of the Painter, 

us a :I4beU^r, who h^ not casually produced die 

aO0!»Asive .mceQ^^ by ilawfuUy depicting yice and 

FoUy, b^t Im copied the feature^ of an individual, 

. ifor the puippses of 9c^dal' Wbe9 such an accusa- 

>j^oj$ is preferred, the picture is taken down, and the 

. prpfesiied Satirist immediately put upop his trial : on 

the ifiUHie of which d^pepds whether bis work be 

Reinstated. 

The turn wbkjx ^ese inquiries somi^t^me^ take, 

N 
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may be collected from the following abstract of tbe 
proceedings in one case. A person of rank in die 
island^ and who held an t)iSce of considerable digni- 
ty^ emolument, and trust/ having visited the GaUeiy, 
immediately recognized his likeness, and denounced 
it as a libel. The PlEunter pleaded that he had 
merely depicted Ignorance, Insolence, and Corrup- 
tion. The trial proceeded. The Statesman proved 
the resemblance, by a cloud of witnesses. The 
Painter was equaUy successful m provmg his defence: 
making out, to the entire satisfaction of the Soort, 
that the picture in question had been exactly co- 
pied from an ancient allegorical painting of the 
qualities above-mentioned. When the Evidence was 
closed on both sides, his Majesty, (yiba always 
decides these questions bimself, in person,) gav^ 
judgment as follows: ^^ that the Painter having 
^' proved his ease, was entitled to be acquitted of 
^^ the foul diarge which had been made upon him?; 
'^'and to have his picture, which had been (not sus- 
^' pended, but) in arrest, — ^hui^ up again. Hat on 
** the other hand, tlie Prosecutor having proved Ae 
^Mikeness, was alike entitle to have judgmei^. 
^^ That, accordii^ly, he shpuld be removed from 
" the office which he held; and, if the likeness con- 
^' tinned for another year, should himself, be- hu^ 
'* up in a conspicuous and proper station.'' 

If two persons denounce a picture, — each repre- 
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sentjng it to be a libel on himself^— the double ac- 
cusation is recorded; and the Painter acquitted of 
both charges, M^ithout farther examination. 

My attention being attracted by a veiled picture at 
the upper end of the room, my Conductress inform- 
ed me it was a Fancy Piece, or portrait of a fault- 
less woman ;— and (his Majesty being yet unmarried,) 
was intended as a model for their future Queen. On 
^ my smiling, she added, that the figure had a head. 
I replied that I was not so ill-bred as to entertain a 
doubt of this : but that I conceived the fair sex to 
be exempt from the ordinances of physiognomy ; and 
even to furnish a charming exception to^ its rul^s : 
else why should Pope have said. 

If to her share some female errors fall, 
Look on her face, and yon'U forget them all ! 

i I had scarcely uttered this gentillesse, when I was 
almost startled by recognizing my own resemblance 
to a picture, which my Guide described as that of a 
Trifler : adding, that it was " an agreeable heap of 
frivolity enough." I was about to examine the fea- 
tures with attention, when Edward Oaklet/ entering 
the Library with some noise, at once dissolved both 
Gallery and Guide ; and thus put an abrupt end to 
my conference in the painted chamber. 
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